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Mas. NEWTON, _ 8 


OF BARTON. HOUSE, SOMERSETSHIRE. 


[ 


AT the ſhrine of the moſt diſin- 2 | 
tereſted friendſhip, this humble attempt — YN , 
is dedicated—Flattery you deſpiſe, nor 3M 
could I ever ſtoop to it ; may it be re- 5 4 
ceived as it is fincerely meant, a ſmall 9 
tribute of gratitude, from, EN | 
Dear Madam, 
Your ever obliged, 
And affectionate, 
| MARIA GEISWEILER, 
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No. 42, Parliament Street, 
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DRAMA TIS PERSON. 


* 


Commiſſary AnI DEN. 
Secretary AHLDEN, his Son. 
Caſhier Runnzro. 

Mrs. RunBgRo, his Wife. 


EDWARD RunBERG, 1 
Louisa RuRBERO, 5 their Children, 


Baron R1Tau. 

Counſellor WALTHER. 
Mrs. WALTHER, his Wife, | 
An Attorney. 

Dr. EwERS. 

LoRENZ, the Steward. 


CHRISTIAN, a Footman, jy the Houſe of 


HENRIETTA, a  Waiting-Maid, 
A Jew. 

A Shopman. . 

A Sheriff's Officer. 
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CRIME FROM AMBITION. 


ACT THE FIRST, 


* 4 f * 


SCENE THE FIRST. 


(A. ſmall room, with a middle dur. A writing. 
table, on which lie two bundles. of Paper, and 
fome books. The time, morning). | 


Srerprary Anrven, 


ws Who is ſitting at the writing-table, 7 oY and 
occupies himſelf with one of the bundles of paper; " 
0 ring which be a7 feonfes. with binſelf. 5 


Fa. D pee morning uſhers in, this 
| important (thoughtfully) important day! 
(leaves his work) This day decides.---Fortunate- 
may it prove, that I have beaten the path--- 
Lucky may I be ! Old Ruhberg is ſuch a plain 
man, my downright petition cannot be diſpleaſing 
to him.---Hem ! it appears as if Nature herſelf 
| put on her gayeſt and moſt pleaſing form, in 
honor of this day. My work has ſucceeded better 
than. ever; my blood flows ſo Tght--- feel cou- 


- 


8 
CRIME FROM AM BTTIo -r. 
rage enough to overcome every difficulty in my 
way---only my Father his violence, his having 
projected another connexion! Well, be it fo ! 
am I not acquainted with his heart ? the affair 
may turn out ſerious- - ſorrowful it never will. 


SCENE THE SECOND. 


n Mary Auden, and Secretary AHLDEN 
| has Son. 


- 


C. Ablden. Good morning to you, my Son! 
S. Ablden. STONE 05 Re my dear, good 
8 Father. 
Y C. Ablden. I think you was talking to your- 
| ſelf? Hey !---Yes, you were ſpeaking with your- 
| ſelf. That you muſt not do. 
S. Ablden. It might be fo---I don't know 
C. Ablden. Yes, people never know it; that is 
the way.---It'is a bad, bad cuſtom. You know, 
1 never could bear it in our late Coufin.--Apro- 
pos---before I mix one thing with another here 
I bring you back your defence. With the bleſſ⸗ 
ing of God you have ſucceeded bravely---bravely 
indeed! There is life in it, no trick, no jargon--- 
heart and ſoul !---this may be called ſerving 
one's client : for this, God will bleſs you, my 
Charles 
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6 CRIME PROM AMBITION. _ 
S. Ablden, If you knew how I am inſpired ” 
your praiſes ! Adtivity, perſeverance--- 
C. Ablden. Hem | Hem !---it will give me 


pleaſure ! But hear me- leave out of your work 
thoſe new-faſhioned words, only ſhow here, 
(ſearching ) hr---brr---hm---hn---Yes ! there 


---deſtination---force of circumſtances---paſſions 


Hey ! what have the paſſions to do 1 in a de- 
fene 


S. Ablden. But the Nie have fo much to 


do with mankind - 


C. Ablden. All very good-very good .- but 
vou know, thoſe great men will not let that paſs. 
F. Ablden. Should not every one do all in their 
power that the perſon ſhould be judged accord- 
ing to the circumſtances, not ng to the 


dead letter? i 
C. Ablden. - Now I cannot reconcile it quite, 


my Son, that you have choſen a ſtyle of your 


own---you might undoubtedly write anno 87, 


otherwiſe than we anno 40, but as ſo many anno 


40 are there---contrive it ſo that they may alſo 


underſtand it. --- This done with---the ou reaſon 


of my coming to you-— 


S. Ablden. I8-- | 
C. Ablden. Mr. Wohlzahn i is going next week 


to his eſtate. I have ſpoken to him beforehand. 


ChnRME-TROM AMBITION. 7 
All will go well---you may make your appear- 
ance, and then introduce your affair with regard 
to his Daughter. 
S. Ablden. But F ben u 
Ci. Ablden. Why ?---becauſe ſhe is to be your 
wife. Imuſt ſee you provided for, before I cloſe 
my eyes. And---Charles, Charles, I have no 
confidence. 1 do not truſt my illneſs. _ Flhave 
once more ſuch an attack, it is all over with me. 
S. Ablden, God forbid; how can you | 
ſuch a trif--- | 
C. Ablden. Trifling ? No, No, I am worn 
out! No wonder; the fatigues in war time, —— 
the vexation and---well, as it pleaſes the Al- 
mighty !---But if I am to partake of the Malaga 
that I have in my cellar, at your wedding---make 5 
good haſte; or elſe it will ſerve you for my 
burying. 
S. Ablden. To your kindneſs I cannot oppoſe 
hypocriſy. I had already this day made to you a 
diſcovery, had you not been before-hand with your 
propaldl, ---[---do not be angry, beſt of men- 
C. Ablden. Well--- 
S. Ablden. I cannot marry Miſs Wohlzahn. 
C. Ablden. That I cannot conceive ; the girl 
is pretty, good, young, rich. You will marry 
into a worthy family, procure friends, connexions; 
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8 CRIME FROM AMBITION. 
can make a figure-z-the proſpect is a good one. 
What can be wanting? Why will you not? 
Hey !---Or do you love another? 

S. Ablaen. C wad _ firmneſs) Yes, 82 
Father. 
C. Ablaen. Hem ! Hem f ( with Juppreſſed diſ- 
pleaſure) Hem ! Hem ! I am not pleaſed at it. 


(After walking about, not able longer to contain it ) 


That i is ſtupid - very ſtupid ! 
S. Ablaen, Through her alone I can ever be 


| happy. : 


C. Ablden. Be happy ? chat 18 WY ( waking ) 


ſeeing, loving, and---being happy. With you it 


is all one !---(half joftened) Who is ſhe: 5 
S. Ablden. Miſs Ruhberg. 
C. Ablden. ( with violence) The Caſhier i 

Daughter? 

S. Ablden. 0 with entreaty ) The ſame. 

C. Ablden. (coldly, after ſome ay ) She 
will not do for you! | 

S. Ablden. But hy- n 

C. Ablden, (very firm) She willnot eds for you! ! 

S. Ablden. Why will you throw away ſo ex- 
cellent a connexion, without letting me now 


your reaſons? then 8 
C. Abiden. My reaſons ? firſt a hey are 


| theſe: It cannot be—It ſhall not be- will not 


have it. About my other reaſons aſk me farther 
queſtions, Son, in another half year, I am not 


CRIME FROM AMBITION, WY 


f fond of talking ſenſe to the winds. ( Walks vio- 
lently up and down, taking a ed deal if jm, 
e perceiving it). $4 4 
S. Ablden, 1 villingly obey every command of 8 
5 my Father 
C. Ablden. To be ſure. r 2 
8 Aulden. But if it is at the ebene o. mx ; 
era | 4 
C. Ablden. (. hops with quickne ) At the; ex» 
pence of your happineſs ? Are you not aſhamed 
to talk ſo to your Father ? Leave off romancing, 
when you have any thing to ſay to old people.— 
Hear me, Son, when we are both talking of the 
girl who is to be your wife, you may then ſay— 
| ſuch, or ſuch a face pleaſes me moſt. But when 
the face has firſt pleaſed you, I muſt low better 
than you, which can make you moſt happy, — 
Miſs Ruhberg ſhall not be ny daughter in law 
7 (i is going). 
2 Ablden. Deareſt F hs, I futar to you, | that 
no one has a higher idea of the duties of adaugh- 
ter. Why force me in ſearch of what I have al- 
| 8 found; one, who will, by her tender care, : 
comfort your old age. 5 
Ci. Ablden. T is corruption all. Keep to your 
38 pol leave me only out of this affair. Of you 


is the talk. The girl i 1s 1 But the proſpect 
P is not favorable. . 
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40 CRIME FROM AMBITION: 
©. Aden, But why not? 


| 52 Ablden. If hn am be remain 4s you - 
a you are not well off —you muſt aſpire higher. 


You want connexions, muſt marry a fortune, or 


elſe you will have to work your way like a pgor 


| ſinner, and make no figure in life. I have been 
_ tuined by rogues, have no fortune, cannot leave 


you any thing, but a' houſe without debts, and a 


5 good name; that you know. The Ruhbergs | 
are fallen in the world. The Girl—high bred. 


The Mother —a fool. 


The Brother every 


- thing and nothing 1 a rogue in grain; a braggart; 


a ſpark, who roves about with a Not of aduen 


turers ; a gameſter! 


S. Alden. Vet a good clever FRI "who, when 


be reforms, through his talents— 


C. Abiden. The boy has made his ber 1 1 


| hieve,. the lady, who. came here from Danzig a 
n of years ago, Lady  —__ 


S. Alden. Kanenfſtein® '/ | 
5 Ablden, Right—that ſhe would marry Kia 


As his mother is of a noble family, and poffeſſes I 


the pride of the devil, ſhe believes it; deprives 


her honeſt good huſband of credit, houſe, and 
goods, to bring about ſuch another improper 
marriage. They are already the town talk. And 


what will be the end of it? Beggary! To whom 


CRIME FROM AMBITION». 1 
then will they apply ? 10 you! Sven are 199 
| proſpects. „ | 
S. Ablden. Againt that 1 can PERS. nepfedl | 
And ſhould it even be the caſe, my meaſures— 

C. Ablden. (ſpeaking confidentially) Do hear 
reaſon ; nothing can come of that marriage G 
to Mr. Wohlzahn, and ** to him about his 
Daughter. 

S. Ablden, I forbear to ſpeak of the FE of 
my attachment, but do not imagine me ſo cold 
as to mention again to me Mifs Wohlzahn. F 
cannot. You require too much. Agreeable to 
your will, I have, though againſt my inclination, 
made choice of my profeſſion. | Would you make 
me amends for the dry uniformity of my buſineſs, 
ſo unintereſting in the purſait—grant me Louiſa, 

To ſacrifice to convenience, at the expence of 


every finer feeling, i is, in this eee above | 


my powers. 
Ci. Ablden. Quite ae; you are in | Brood 
road! When Reaſon attempts to aſſert her rights, 
chaſe her away with declamation. | 
S. Ablden. Pardon my violence—The lofs of 
this girl may make of me, every thing T am not 
| (ſeizes bis Father's hand). I dare not without 85 
your e ee. 5 | 


: N 


1 enix FROM AMBITION. | 
. Ablden. Why expoſtulate with me for my 
KY conſent, when you are determined to act after 
your own head ?—( with feeling) Well then, the 
| old F ather muſt eien make up his mind about i it. 
If you ſhould be unhappy—then it will be time 
enough to cry one's eyes out. (1s going ). 
S. Ablden. ( very W And I have Siren! her 
my word! 
C. Ablden. ( hops ) What! LY 
S. Ablden. For me, ſhe has given up flattering | 
proſpects, refuſed many. 1 e my word, 
as an honeſt man. 
Ci. Ablaen. ( coming rather nearer ) Is that true? 
B. Ablden. 0 God 1 with the moſt ſacred oaths. 
that - 
C. Ablden. Haye you, after cool deliberation, 
promiſed to be her huſband ? | 
S. Ahlden. Moſt certainly. 
C. Ablaen. Hem ! Hem ! that is another affair. 
( Cont near) You muſt then marry her. 
S. Ablden. O let the effufion— 
C. Ablden. Tho' I tas in every limb,— 
that it muſt he” 
S. Ablden. How ſhall I thank you? ? 'tis not 
in the power of words to expreſs my grateful feel - 
ings. 15 you cannot read my heart, you. 


\ 
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CRIME FROM AMBITION, | 3 


C. Alden. Yes, yes, God grant ' ſucceſs and 
| bleflings — Succeſs and bleſſings !—But I would 555 
have Well, well—it will be in time. : 
S. Ablden, O how often, my Father—how 
often will you yet bleſs the moment in which you 
1 your conſent. 
C. Ablden. ] believe it—I believe it. But do 

not take it amiſs of me I cannot thoroughly re- 

Joice at it. I had ſuch different proſpects. They 
are now—lt is my own fault I ſhould not have 
ſet my mind ſo firmly upon it.— Ves, it is ſoon 
time do not neglect the Chancery. Apropos 
I have to look over old Mr. Ruhberg's accounts. 
T will then mention the affair to him. I ſhall 
follow you rather late-.-I will throw myſelf on 

the bed for a ſhort time, for this new marriage 
2 has ſhook me every limb. ( Retires. +: 


SCENE THE THIRD. 
x f Secretary Auer, alone. 


Really, this buſineſs is ſooner ſettled i than I 


had imagined ! Ah !---am I not ungrateful, do 


I not know my Father !---Succeſs and Love, be 
ye but propitious to my wiſhes with Mr. Ruhberg, Y 


and this day will prove one of wo n in my 
life. (Goes 270 h | | 


. "4 enrur non AMBITION. | 


| e SCENE THE FOURTH. 


FA common dons in Mr. Runbxkc- 3 houſe 
midale and tipo fide doors. In the bact ground 
the remains of breakfaft 9. . 2 


Old Ronernc, afterwards Cusisriax. 


0. Rubberg (rings ſeveral times, at laſt Cunis- 
IAN appears * * you e your 
buſineſs. 
Chriſtian. 1 beg pardon, my Lady had ſent 
me ut. 
O. Rubberg. 15 my Son at home! * 
C̃briſtian. Not yet. | 1 5 
5 900. Rabberg. Not yet tell the FR if the 
N papers are in order, to ſend them me. | 
Chriſtian. Very well. 
0. Rubberg, Call my Daughter down to me. 
Cbriſtian. Directly. 
O. Rubberg. Let the cock, and the other fer- 
vants, know they are to remain at home. 
Cbriſtian. As you pleaſe. ( gost . 


OO» SCENE THE FIFTH. 
pe TY Ola Ronsrne, afterwards . „ 
— 8 Rubberg. Not yet at home ?—Every thing ' 


| in this houſe bears the appearance of ſuppreſſed. 
| " _ forrow, every thing ſeems ſo deranged! Hem ! 
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: en tate FROM AMBITION. — Ig. 
true- It perhaps only ſeems ſo—to me—be- 
cauſe Jam ſo. Alas! it is a melancholy view, 
to (ce a reſpectable family ſunk ſo very low. 'Tis 
my fault; why did I ſuffer it to come to this? 
I was a weak man, a too indulgent Father! All 
5 1 loft, but contempt I can yet avoid well then, 
to-day J will begin to act. Nothing ſhall pre- 
vent my remaining unalterably firm. Not the 

weakneſs of a deſerving woman—(tenderly ) not 
even my awn weaknels for this deſerving woman. 
(CnnisT1Aan brings the papers) Away then—So 
— there lies my juſtification | And — as 
well alſo, my accuſation. * 


SCENE THE SIXTH. 


0. Rvnvzns, Suit; afterwards 
1 AHLDEN. 


| Crifian. 8 ereury A 00 you cls! — 
0. Rubggrg. Without delay. (Cnxls. retires.) 
S. Alden. This is taking you by ſurprize, is 
it not? Pardon me this early viſit. 
O0. Rubberg. Pray be ſeated. —Can I be of any 
rei to you? 
S. Ablden. I am embaraſſed much embaraſe 
to mention my requeſt to * . 
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2. Ablam. | This kind tone Hays, you as not 7 


7” refuſe me. 


0. Rubberg. N. appear r widely . are 


more and more ſo! You make me apprehend 


F. Ahlden. Yes, Iam ſo.—T know not how to 


are e my petition. I come, with a heart full 


—and cannot find words. Your kindneſs gives 
me confidence—but my fears tell me, to hold 


that moment alone happy, which from you con- 
ceals, how unhappy you can make me.—I will 


in one word ſpeak all my wiſhes: ;—Louila ! 1 
O. Rubberg. My Daughter— DO. 
S. Ablden, Will you be _ Father—fſhall be 


your Son? 


0. Rubberg. (ſeizes unkuewin gly bis hand), 
S. Ablden. (with enthuſiaſm) Yes? Ves? 
O. Rubberg. Young Man—you have ſurprized | 
me—this TOO conſideration am not _ | 


2 


g. Ablden. 0 hy „ 1 bow. ; 
O. Rubberg, Well then—not that, 


believe it 


Will alter your intentions, but it is my duty to in- 
ü form you of it, —I muſt only requeſt your ſecrecy 
my family is not more what it was. My 
Daughter i is without fortune. (8. Anrbzx em- 

| braces 8 and be of 5 | 


enn FROM AMBITION» 3 


sckxE THE SEVENTH. 


0. Runner, Lovisa, PTE looks after AHLDEN: 


O. Rubbere. Aye; Aye muſt I ſend for you? 
Why have we not met at breakfaſt? 
Louiſa. Some houſehold affairs, which I much 
wiſhed to ſee done 

O. Rubberg. Young Ahlden has been with me, 
as you ſaw—the oye of his viſit, was yourſelf. 

Loui iſa. Me? 

O. Rubberg. He bo been nnikitg propoſals 
for you. What do you ſay to it? 

Louiſa. What do you think of him ? 

O. Rubberg. Much good. 

Touiſa. Yes ?—really ? 
oo Rubberg. Unqueſtionably. He is a lively, 
active man. A man of fine feelings—of the beſt 
character. 

Louiſa. If you think all this of him, gere! 
Father y ſhould I conceal from W [ 
tenderly love him. 
O. Rubberg. I approve of this affeQion. 
Louiſa. Deateſt, kindeſt Father, you have 

always made your children happy. 
0. Rubberg, O God ! would have made them 
fo, my Child, Wauld have. Well I approve 
| 0 
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.of this affe&tion—and am almoſt inclined to 


confirm this engagement. 1 have bly fome : 
little doubts— - 

Louiſa. After all you have juſt fad in his pra 
— ſill doubts ?— - 
O. Rubberg. "Doubts; not ill will. | „ 
Low! iſa, You rouſe — my attention, 
to 

O. . I wiſh fo to do. Tell me, my 
„Daughter, —do you know each other _ 

| Louiſa. If, in the whole courſe of our con - 
nexion, I had perceived the leaſt circumſtance, from 


1 


vhich I might have ſurmiſed future uneaſineſs 


O. Rubberg. T aſk not, whether you like each 
other, but whether you know each other well. 
The queſtion is not with me, about thoſe mar- 
riages commonly ſtyled good where youth is 


15 paſt in pleaſure, and at a future period is barely 
ſupportable. Do you think that to the laſt, you 
are ſufficient for each other's happineſs? EEE 


Lui iſa. Can any thing render you more eaſy 


on this head than the education you have given 


- You early taught me to deſpiſe coquetry— 
« 77 Rubberg. On that is ſome dependance. 
Loui Ja. You cultivated in me an active ſpirit— 
and guarded me againſt too much ſenſibility. 1 
eſteem my Charles, as much as I love him. 
0. Rubberg, That is well. . 


CRIME FROM AMBITION. e 


Touiſa. The man muſt overlook ſome weak- 
neſſes i in the woman the woman treat the man 8 
5 coptiees with kindneſs, — 

1 Rubberg. Be that never frat All men 
admire a girl's humours ; ; the humours of a wife 
do not appear to every one ſo enchanting. Buſi- 
neſs and trouble in a huſband, often prevent care 
and attention to ſuch humours. I am acquainted 
with thoſe ſuſpicions of unkindneſs, the ſilent 
grief of an unhappy marriage, which with many 
of you, are often the conſequences of dire neceſ- 
ſity. You are lively, this young man has paſſed 
his boyiſh years. I fear for you. 

Louiſa. Your leſſons, my F ather, mall be a 
warning to me. 

O. Rubberg. The quarrels. of love, i in the t time 
of courtſhip, is a grace; the ill humours of a ie 
— mark it well, my dear Daughter is for a huſ- 
band, the ſkeleton alone of this grace. 


SCENE THE EIGHTH. 


Mrs. Runzzzc. 7 be former. 


 Ah—your Mother !—we will talk more of this 
another time, Leave us alone, my Child. | 
| (Lou iſa retires, J 
Mrs. Rubberg, Tn are well,  Thope— 
O. Aae, Win ſo. 
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20 eig yrOM auprero © 
Mrs. Robey" You ſeem for theſe few taps | 
paſt ſo uneaſy—ſo melancholy— Sr 2 


O. Rubhberg (after a pauſe, and walking 115 
wards and forwards), ] cannot ſufficiently de- 


ſcribe to you, how agreeable, how jojo this day 
is to me— _ 


Mrs. Rubberg. This iy ſo ?— 
. Rubberg. It is this vg ive 4 woe, : 


Mrs, Rubberg. Ah! it is edt 
O. Rubberg. I have had ſuch Reer hours 
this morning, that I could not let this charming 


day paſs over without thanking you for all the 
| felicity you have in theſe FRAN -five Pam occa- 


ſioned me. 
Mrs. Rubberg. You affect me—and make me 
aſhamed. . WY: 1 


O. Rub berg. No more of that We have each 
had faults to repent of. I now requeſt) your whole 


attention to what I have to impart. You brought 
me, by our marriage, a conſiderable ä 


Mrs. Rubberg. Ah! | 
O. Rubberg. As I perceived, that 3 you had not 
yet loſt the inclination for high living, I employed 


this fortune excluſively for your own wants and 


pians.—You have hitherto lived according to your 


birth. As long as I could manage it properly, 1 
gid it honeſtly—but it was in vain. I have kept 


NPY 
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the ſtricteſt "account of your property beer 
Wife, this property ! it is pi na ; Re 
Mrs. Rubberg. Gone! PE! 5 

O. Rubberg. Here (be gives ber the accounts ) 
is the juſtification of my ſtewardſhip. They will 
this afternoon preſent you with the receipts. - 

Mrs. Rubberg (panſes ). You wound me feel- 
ingly Give account to me? You to me * 
(nobiy) If I am aner une do 1 alſo deſerve 
inſult ? e DIS LIND 25 | 5 
O. Rub berg. You miſconceive me. I would 

only prove to you, that I ſought your heart, not 

your fortune, not the ſplendour of your rank; 
that for my uſe, no part of it has been employed, 
not even for the proper education of my children. 

— There now, my Love, remains nothing but my 
 falary, You fee, it is impoſſible to keep a large 

eſtabliſhment any longer. The neceſſary retrench- 
ments you” muſt yourſelf perceive, —Let it not 
afflict you, when I ay, tin on t fide Toney are 
already made. 

Mrs. Rubberg. Already made l Already 3580 
Certainly it muſt be But it is hard. 

O. Rubberg. There are but few who retreat 
from errors with a good grace! and from the 
manner of your retreat, depends my happineſs, 
my life. W hat concerns Louiſa—a proper match 


— 
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has offered for þ her. Young Aklden,—What do 
you ſay to it? | 1 5 8 


Mrs. Rubberg. Hem — 
O. Rubberg. How? 8 
Mrs. Rubberg. It is a . match. 
0. Rubberg, You are then not for it ? 
Mrs. Rubberg. Rank, education, and our con- 
nexions, authorize Louiſa to expect a e 


ſituation in life. 


0. Rubberg ( appears df di ;Fatisfed 13 
Mrs. Rubberg. Without ſaying, that to be ſo 


thrown away, would above all ge injure her 
brother's proſpects. 


0. Rubberg. Her brother muſt renounce all 
his idle dreams, commence a quiet, ſtill life, and 
ftrialy conform to our preſent circumſtances. 
Either he demands this day an explanation from 


the lady, or he diſcontinues to viſit that houſe, 
and trifle away his happineſs with the chimera of 


this projected marriage. 
Mrs. Rubberg. How ? on thebrink of 3 


the moſt ſplendid fortune, —ſhall he renounce it? 
Will you ſubject me to open contempt.— The 
ideot ! ſhe could not bring her plans to perfection, 


ſhe muſt come down to us at laſt.” —Such will be 
the cry. Even the ſums which have been me 
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require that we carry this plan through I agree 


to all—conſent to every retrenchment. I deny 


myſelf every thing—every thing! Only let me 
act till to morrow.— If things are not then ma- 
naged to your content, I will wich pleaſure fub- 


mit to your arrangements. 75 


O. Rubberg. Be it ſo. But not longer, din 
Mrs. Rubberg. O if this were not won, all 
were loft ! 8 

O. Rubberg. We ſhall loſe this. 

Mrs. Rubberg. My God !— 

O. Rubberg. And I ſhall be glad if it is loſt. 


Mrs. Rubberg. Glad If FOO Son loſes a for- 


tune—that— 
O. Rubberg. With a Father s joy will I thank 


God, that a good, clever lad will return from the 
company of idle gamblers, to the life of an uſeful 


citizen, for which he was intended. 

Mrs. Rubberg. You are blind to the merits of 
theſe people—you— 
O. Ruhberg. Merits i— They are gumblers * 
profeſſion. 

Mrs. Rubberg. But the Lady— 

O. Rubberg. Came here from Dantzig with 
riches ; and when ſhe et us break off— 
Mrs, Rubberg. But— 
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O. Rubberg, I beg—1 feel that I ſhall not keep 
my temp er 
Mrs. Rubberg. You will not convince e yourſelf, 
that even theſe people may make the fortune of | 
your favorite, that the Lady— -_ 
O. Rubberg. Is pleaſed with the adoration of a 
2 handſome promiſing young man, condeſcends 
that he ſhall entertain her company, and, after he 
has for this favor ruined his-family, will find him 
dry, tireſome, —anda Plebeian—and pack himof. 
Mrs. Rubberg. How hardly you judge of theſe 
5 people, who with the great world — 
O0. Rubberg. Leſs of the world, and more . 
neſty, were better! 
Mrs. Ruhberg. You grow bitter. a 
O. Rubberg. Madam—theſe great 1 
theſe people of the great world, I have known. 1 
coolly looked on—while you were wandering in. 
the vortex of this great world. I ſaw—and 
tremble for my Son. : 
Mrs. Rubberg. His heart is a rege to me 
e 
A; O. Rubberg. His heart—finiſhes his misfor- 
tunes ! Too impetuous to profit by the moment, 
too good to ſuſpect villainy, grieved, deceived, 
and deſpiſed—conſcious of himſelf—his miſery 
will either make him prudent, or a villain ! 


| CRIME FROM ABIT bw. 28 


Ms, Rubberg. But at hay he is in the com- 


pany of perſons 


0. Rubberg. Who have the face of friendſhip | 


for every one, an honeſt heart for no one, They 
will teach him to exchange the laſt reſiſting fibres 
of a good heart for knaviſh intrigue. In the hor- 


rors of a cabal, black calumny, falſe devotion, 
play and luxury, will learn him to deſpiſe ſimple. 
domeſtic comforts, — the tie of relationſhip, the 


ſacred bond between Father and Son, between 
Mother and Daughter, —as the remains of Ger- 


man pedantry. Forgive me I did not intend 


to be violent - but theſe wretches raiſe my ſpleen. 

Mrs. Rubberg (cries, ) 

O. Rubberg. Tell Edward, that he this day 
inſiſts on a proper explanation with the lady. Is it 

ſo ] will endeavour to draw happineſs from it. 
Is it not ſo?— I am the happieſt of Fathers. 


Mrs. Rubberg. . on e rung will 


go well. 


O. Rubberg. Well then but let 1 us | not forget | 


our good Louiſa. 
Mrs. Rubberg. Moſt certainly 1 dear, 


good girl you muſt be convinced how much $ 


have her welfare at heart. 


O. Rubberg. You are a good Mother—but I 


have been a weak man. Fewer reproaches lay 


to your charge, —And ſo may weighty alterations 
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mark this day ; let it not be ſorrowful on that 


account. To accompliſh ſuch, on proper con- 


viction, muſt produce cheetfulneſs. Alſo, let us 
exchange this ſolemn tone for a more quiet diſ- 


courſe. We will not be alone. I ſhall this day ſo 
gladly celebrate a joyful evening. Independent 


of that, old Ahlden is to receive the caſh from me. 
L ouiſa is ſeriouſly in love: what do you think 
of it? Why ſhould we protract her happineſs ? 
Mrs. Rubberg. But why hurry over two ſuch 
nen family matters ? 
O Rubberg. Why delay any circumſiancs, that 
is found to be right after every examination ? 
Mrs. Rubberg. But have you alſo conſidered, 


that this marriage will connect you with an old 
ſevere, haughty man, with a man with whom no 


7 
one can ever agree? 


O. Rubterg. If our daughter is but FEY let 
us leave to the old man his humours—we will 
keep out of his way—or meet him—as well as 
we cat, —Well ? | 

Ars. Rubberg. He is a worthy young man. 


Louiſa loves him—as you ſay—well then !—God 
bleſs their inclinations, 


O. Rubberg. 1 am overjoyed at your confpli- 
ance. I hope we are very near that happineſs you 
have ſo long been ſearching for in vain. Speak 


ſeriouſly with Edward. Diſtruſt your inclination 


for grandeur ; conduct yourſelf as a mother, — 
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Rely on my prophecy—it will be in Louiſa's re- 
tired, quiet houſe, that you will learn the joys of 
a ſimple life and which the great world can never 
beſtow. (Goes of.) 


SCENE THE NINTH. 
Mrs. RUHBERG, alone. 


Give up every thing !—Unfortunate—to be fo 
humbled, and an inward voice to repeat to us 
loudly, © We have deſerved it! — That is hard, 
very hard ! Unfortunate Mother ! this Louiſa 
 that—can I conceal it from myſelf ?—I have ne- 
glected, makes me bluſh with confuſion ! Her 
conſtant, equal mind will receive univerſa] eſteem, 
when I am laughed at for a fool, —The patient 
ſuffering of my Huſband—the grief, perhaps re- 
proaches of my Son terrible futurity O God! 
let me be ſeverely puniſhed for my folly—retain 
me the hearts of my children; then will I ſuffer 
and die, but not repine, not murmur. (Goes of. ) 


END OF THE FIRST ACT, 


as @QRIME FROM AMBITION. 


ACT THE SECOND. 
SCENE THE FIRST. 


 CnrisT1AN, alone. 


oy away! (he goes towards the bed-1 room 


door) To put to rights, where nothing is! 
C be takes out the, drawer of the writing-table ) 
All gone! every thing pawned and fold | If my 


old maſter knew this !—At home miſery on mi- 
N play the great man at the young pay 8. 


p 5 * 


SCENE THE SECOND. 
Cunisriax, SALOMON. 


Salomon. Good morning, Mr. Chriſtian, 
Chriftian, Would to God you was gone— - 
Salomon (after looking about and ſearching, 


Pauſes). It's a very cold day morning. 


Chriſtian. Pes. 

Salomon. Young Gentleman not at Babe 2 

Chriſtian. And if he were ? For you it would 
be juſt as good as if he were not. | 

Salomon. Wonder a Gott, what a work he 


makes—the young ſhentleman is a friend to me, 


a right friend, I've juſt new cloathed him—white 
in gold—all proper. I hold much of him; does 
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the young ſhentleman not ga proper? Ah! 
ware a ſhame, had to do with Saaloomoone and 


is not proper! Apropos —is maſter Dalles till 
ſtoward by you. : 

Chriſtian. Get. along with you. You wont 
be paid to day. There's nothing here. 
Salomon. Wat is dat? A got a Lettre de 
Change, pleaſes you to Gay. Can he not pay ? 

muſt find bail. | 


Chriſtian, Roar not ſo, fellow, or you fly 


down ſtairs. 
Salomon. Wonder a Gott, maſter Chrittian ! 


_ Chriſtian. Yes, fellow, as I ſtand here, I'II 


break both your arms and legs, you thief! 


Salomon. Ah, bleſs me! pay my protection 


moneys ! don't make troubles to you. 


Chriſtian. Who ſent for you, raſcal, when you 
forced the cloaths on the poor gentleman? Hey? 


Do I not know, that you told the Blumenbergs, 
how much you had cheated him. 

Salomon, How much did your waiſtcoat colt 
ye? 

Chriſtian, You deteſtable wretch. . 

Salomon. Gramercy ! is loined with ſhag. Na 

hear dis praiſe I'll give him he knows how to 
dreſs him —his maſter too. — Tis a ſhentleman 


ke a lord my — how ſtands it with the brides 
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30 CRIME FROM AMBITION. 


Chriſtian. Very well. 

Salomon. Has yet to procure the laſt affirma- 
tion! am von of his friends I tell him in ſecret. 
Ts he nat ſoon baroon ? He will be faſtened in 
priſon for de debts. 

Chriſtian (makes an attempt to Lick him out ), 
Do you belong alſo to his friends ? 

Salomon (tears open his waiſtcoat). My blood 


T looſe vor him—ftick here in my heart—but 


ſhe'll ſcreech horribly—ſhe will complain. 
Chriſtian. Get out of the way, before the old 
| gentleman comes. When my maſter es bey, 
J will ſend for you. 
Salomon. Yes? I fancy I may come, before 
you ſend for me. (Goes off.) 
Chriſtian. So it continues the whole morning, 


; where wil this end ! 


SCENE THE THIRD. 
| CrnsTrAN, a Shaw; | 


Siebtes. Good morning! Is not his maſter 
at home ? 

Chriſtian, No Sir. 

| Shipman. Here is the account from Mr. 
| Reichman. We ſhall not deliver the rich filk, 


till the bill is paid. Tell his maſter ſo at once. 


0 Goes. 9 


CRIME FROM AMBITION, on. 


Chriſtian, Well there lays No. 33— Twill 


never do. The old gentleman may alſo have 


en ſomething. 
SCENE THE FOURTH. 


HengitrTa, CHRTSTTAN. 
Henrietta. My lady deſires to know, whether 
the young gentleman is not yet come home? 
Chriſtian. You look forrowtul—what is tho 
matter with you? 


Henrietta, Ah my ads has diſcharged me. 
_ Chriſtian, How— 


Henrietta, Yes, me and the waiting maid. 
I know not what is going forward; but my 
maſter has alſo ſold the horſes, turned away the 


coachman, both the footmen, and the cook. 
Chriſtian, What do you tell me? 


Henrietta, Ah! another maſter and miſtreſs 
I ſhall get no doubt, but not ſuch as theſe. My 


lady cries. My maſter's eyes are red. Do tell 


one what is the matter. (Somebody within rings 


twice.) I will come again. I dare ſay 708 
know. (Goes off. ) 

Cbriftion, I do not truſt this babe When 
it all breaks looſe—he i is violent—it will be too 
much for him—he is capable of ſhooting | himſelf 
through the head. Yes, yes, I will demand my 


diſcharge. Let it go then as God pleaſes—T 
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32 entity FROM AMBIFI0N;” 


| ſhall at leaſt not witneſs this miſery.— Well, 


who comes there? *Twill again be ſome one 


who does not bring any thing !=he makes a 


damnable noiſe. —I believe—really, it is himſelf, 


- SCENE THE FIFTH. 
CHRISTIAN, YounG Runner, 
( Richly dreſſed, and with taſte, but with every 


| appearance | of having at up all night. | En f ws out 
of humour, and throws himſelf into a chair. 


Only for one ſolitary moment—that I may 


fetch breath—that I may reflect, how I ſhall 


eſcape the coming ftorm—what ſhall 1 do ?— 


what am I?—where will this end? (farting 


1p.) Pſhaw !+ Reflection will not extricate me. 
My honour is pledged. Chriftian! 
Chriſtian. What are your commands ? 
2. Rubberg (without baving attended to bim). 


All gone all! O my Mother my good 
Mother and when I think on thee, my Father 


during the time thou art looking towards a 


ſorrowful old age, and lamenting through many 


a ſleepleſs night, thy Son is rioting amongſt 
gameſters, is laugh'd at !—laugh'd at ! laugh'd 
at! No, by hell, that he ſhall not be Courage 
and fortitude As yet my or exe have not 
vaniſhed. Chriſtian! 


Cries. What are your commands ? 


\ 


_ 


a 


| CRIME FROM AMBITION: | -— ig - = 


2. Rubberg. To Aaron Moſes, he ſhall 


come, and have me called out at the young 


lady's. He ſhall bring money with him. In the 


mean time the two watches to Salomon twenty 
Louis d' ors directly run this moment What 


do you ſtay for? 
Chriftian ( with ſerious thoughtfulneſs " 2 „Sir!— 
2. Rubberg (wild). Make haſte, fellow, N 
muſt be gone directly. Vet liſten come here | 
 » Chriſtian. Sir! 


. Rubberg, Has my Father alk d after me P 


Chriſtian, Yes, Sir. 
2. Rubberg. About what time? 


Chriſtian, Half paſt four, and again at ſeven 


clock But your Mother, every . of an 
hour ſince ſeven. 
Z. Rubberg (walks thoughtfully up 5 down ). 


Chriſtian (after a pauſe), A you any 5 


other commands? 


2 Ene 0 ain overcome). No; only go. 
( (Obriſtian retires. F. 


SCENE THE SIXTH. 
V. RunBtRo alone. 


Great in luck—great il luck ! and if che 
next hour is not lucky? The impoſſibility of 
appearing to-morrow, where I at preſent only 


appear that raving Va' Ban QWE—my honour 
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34 CRIME FROM AMBITION. 


pledged, and no proſpect of retrieving i it—none 
in the leaſt Courage! courage ! my ill luck, 
is ill luck only when I loſe courage. Fye! I 


do not deſerve good fortune, becauſe ill fortune 
depreſſes me into an unmanly complainer, an 


anxious ſceptic. To them to whom the cloſe 
circle is too confined ; in which thoſe narrow- -- 
minded convenient beings drag out their life— 


15 who require a wide open field to grow and 


ſpread a blockhead, —is he, whoſe plans do not 
compaſs difficulties, a timid boy, who ſtands 


before, and gazes at them. Too much precau- 
tion is womaniſh fear—and fo farther on—to- 


wards the ſplendid aim, by which I can make 
all happy—Father and Mother—F ng and 
Ns and Sifter, 


' SCENE. THE SEVENTH. 
v. Runzn, Lovisa, afterwards CHRISTIAN, 


Louiſa. Good morning to you, Edward. | 
Fe Rubbers. Good morning to you, my love, 
Louiſa.” You did not come home again laſt 


night? 


* Rubberg ( 187 J. very contrary. to my 


intentions, I aflure you. 


Louiſa. (kindly). You are a fad rogue. 
Z. Rubberg. Agreeable company, an intereſt- - 


CRIME FROM” AMBITION. 35 
fitting up at night one is induced often to do thats 
which we cannot anſwer to ourſelves the next day. 

Louiſa, But, you muſt forgive my anxiety— 
you have not, I hope, had any vexation &? 

2. Ruhberg, None, none in the world. 

Louiſa, Really? / 


2. Rubberg. Really Hor came you to 


think on that queſtion? 


Louiſa, Dear Edward—how a Siſter, who 
dearly loves her Brother, came to think on that 


queſtion, when ſhe perceives every feature dif= 
torted—all. 


2. Rubberg. Natural conſequences of fering 


up all night—nothing elle! really, _ * 
delieve me. 


Louiſa. 1 ſee—1 am troubleſome to you. 
There was à time, when it was not ſo, I can 
only let drop a filent tear on your fate, and it 
grieves me, I can do no more; but ſpare a 


Father's care, a Mother's anxiety. 
2. Rubberg (rather ſtartled). Lovuiſa 


Louiſa, Think how often they ſtart - up in 
the night with terror, to lament over your fate, 
and over yourſelf, while you are - wandering 


about in the great world, without a friend, with- 


out advice! Your heart—our pride—the 
great world has robbed us of; if it does not 


totally deceive you with falſe hopes. 
Z. Rubberg. Impoſſible, I kno W 
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” CRIME: FROM AMBITION. 


Louiſa. Can the difference of rank ever war⸗ 


rant a connexion with Lady Kanenftein ? 


RER Werds She loves me. Of. oo [ am 


convinced. 


Louiſa. c odvinced . 

Y. Rubberg. Convineed . throu . 
trifles—that—ſay more than even the plaineſt 
words. 

Louiſa. They report openly—that ſhe is go- 
ing to be married to Mr. Van Dammdorf. Yet— 


you muſt have been the firſt to have n 
it, if it was ſo. 


2. Rubberg. Siſter, you vex me, if you can 


doubt the liberality of her ſentiments. Beſides 


J have received proofs of her tenderneſs. She 


is the nobleſt being—and only an abandoned wo- 
man will trifle with the affections of a man. 
Wrong not therefore a 9 which I have reaſon 


to eſteem. ' | $ 
| Loniſa. The ſplendid tmiilt, in which theſs 5 


people are educated, —How can her love and 


denials exiſt together—and without great denials 


can Lady Kanenſtein ever poſſeſs you? þ 


Y. Rubberg, "That will all ſhortly be decided, 
. Louiſa. Shortly ? Shortly ſay you? ſoon !-» 
now ! theh—our powers can no longer ſupport 


your * | 4 


CRIME FROM. AMBITION. * 


£ Rubberg. True true! 

Louiſa. Had you yeſterday ſeen your Mother, 
| with tones of the deepeſt diftreſs, go towards 
your room, and return from the lock'd door, 


with a foreboding heart—had you heard her aſking 
till midnight; Is Edward not yet returned? 
—it wou'd be different with us or your heart 


is ſhut to all goodneſs. 


Z. Rabberg. You are a dear, good FO a 


excellent Siſter. Do you think I ſtrive for hap- 


pineſs ſolely for myſelf? O not for me, for 
them, for you to again for "TEE 3 


ſplendid lot. 


Louiſa. Deareſt Dede have made my 
3 and ſhall take care that my heart never 


diſhonours your rank. — But when we quiet 
Plebeians call on you your ſplendor will diſ- 
dain our ſincere attachment. How often will 


your affectionate Siſter be turned from your 


; door, becauſe her unadorned appearance would 


be the ridicule of your glittering aſſemblies. : 
Yet my own loſs I would endure—if you were 
but happy. But that you will not be. I know 


you. You are poſſeſſed of every quality, to 


tender you a uſeful member of ſociety. In the 


enjoyment of a ſplendid luxury, a burthen to 


yourſelf, even the author of your good fortune b 


: will ſuffer for your diſguſt, 
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> CRIME FROM AMBITION, 


Y. Rubberg. You are thinking of the work, 


without any neceſſity for it. 


Louiſa. You are unhappy if you attain your 
ends ; ſhould you not attain them—you then 


- fall from grandeur and gaiety, into waht, and 


melancholy, flung out of the great world, ſelf- 
baniſhed from your Father's houſe, where every 


retrenchment is a reproach, where all is ſorrow- 
ful and dark. Circumvented in your plans, 
_ Cheated by individuals, deſtructive paſſions, en- 


compaſſed with ambition and violence—Edward, 


you can become a dangerous being! 


Z. Rubberg. If ambition ſhould drive me 10 
things which may cauſe you forrow, it will alſo pre- 


ſerve me from every thing that may diſgrace you. 


Louiſa. It is not, what has been that occaſions | 


me theſe cares, but that this ambition daily 


grows— | 
2. Rubberg. You wrong n me. 
Louiſa. That it extends to the moſt inſigni- 
ficant trifles ; that you ſee every thing only in that 


one point of view know too well, that with 
the ambitious man, one point of honour, with 
the loſs of another—that honour for which he at 


the moment riſks every thing, he will even retrieve 
with infamy.— Tis that ans me when 1 think 
on the future. 


Z. Rubberg, Him of whom you ſpeak i is 2a 


mean baſe— 


CRIME FROM AMBITION, 39 


Louiſa, Forgive me—our converſation took 
accidentially that turn. I came to am I not a 
fool—even while you are looking at me, I fear 
to offend you, —I came to beg of you not to 
( ſhe gives him the two watches) part with. theſe. 


2. Rubberg, Chriſtian, Chriſtian ! (Chriſtian 


enters, after he has given the two watches, he puſhes 

him out.) To Aaron- Moſes, ſcoundrel! 

' Louiſa. Be not ſo harſh, ſo rough !—here, if 

you want money— 'tis certainly not much but 
1 give it you willingly. 


= Rubbers. Louiſa ! i flings hi 2 into 4 


chair. ) 
Louiſa. Grant me at leaſt, the e of hav- 


ing relieved your neceſſities. I have not been 


able for a long time, to afford you any pleaſure. 
2. Rubberg. No, No! I will not, I am not 


worth, I am not worth—I am an unfortunate 
wretch 1 
| Louiſa. You doubtleſs want more—certainly 
this is little — but I have no more. ( Cries. ) Ah ! 
if I had it | 
2. Rubberg. Give it here, Louiſa, ive it 
here! L. have taken all from you—I will even 
take this. If I am fortunate in the world—have 
but a wiſh, a deſire that I have not gratified ere 


they ariſe, a thought which out-run mine. Am 
I unfortunate? Am I ſo? and that muſt now 
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40 CArME FROM AaMBiTtons 
be dectded—I take this alſo—it is your laſt— 


take it, to have plundered you quite ; take it, 
that the remembrance. of your ſincere affection, 


may be to me the tortures of hell, as * as I 


breathe, | 
SCENE, THE EIGHTH, 


The former, Mrs, Runvzno, Sang Riravu. 


* 


F; Rubberg. My Mother—Heavens ! 
| Louiſa (crying). Do not forget, what I have 


ald to you. ¶ Retires.) 


Baron. How ! you fly, my pr pretty err 
Y. Rubberg ( confuſed ). Let us not mind 


her, ſhe has got the ſpleen. 


Baron. Well, my dear lady, to what lech 


ſtar may we attribute your abſence from the 
company? Never were the favours of fortune 


more capricious and Intereſting z we were alſo 


thereby ſo jovial. 


Mrs. Rubberg (with forced civility ). Reall y "3M 
I regret I I was hot of the party. | 
Baron. I aflure you We A) it, wel in 


- 


the mean time, ſtep by ſtep, I followed the part 

nn the game you would have taken, and every 
body was aſtoniſhed—ſtruck—enchanted l how 

| 4 entered 1 into the very ſpirit « of your ideas, 


5 


CRIME FROM AMBITION: 41 
Mrs. Rubberg. This univerſal chearfulneſs 
very coldly) could not enliven you, it ſeems— 


Z. Ruhberg ( jokingly and with embarraſſment.) 


O yes—but the ſitting up all night. 
Baron, Yes, and the frowns of dame fortune— 


Mrs. Rubberg ( afide). O, my God ! 
Baron. From whom my friend could not 


win one ſmile. 


Mrs. Rubberg ( rathey impatiently ) 'Ye, it 
is always ſo the more one courts her, the more 


ſhe flies. 
Baron (bo appears tired, after looking at bis* 
watch). Apropos, madarn—it is yet early—we 
have time, before the toilet, to have a very in- 
tereſting party at vingt & un. 


Mrs, Rubberg. You muſt excuſe me, I have 


a very preſling letter to write, to my Brother, at 


Berlin, —Before you go, Edward, I have ſome- 


thing to ſay to you—(Fi retire.) Au revoir, 
Baron. 

Baron. Madam, Madam, (Be 1 her 
back with much politeneſs,) I would on no ac- 
count be troubleſome. (Softly tv Edward. ) You 
will not forget—every | thing waits—your 
honour! _ 

Z. Rubbers. 1 will come directly. 

Baron (to Mrs. Rubbers). I hope » we ſhall 
meet this evening, at the Lady Kanenſtein' . 
F 8 
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42 | CRIME FROM AMBITION. | 


Mrs. Rubberg.. 1 believe . my aut. 
band will- 

Baron (interupting. her with quickmſe)- 1 
hindrances from that quarter? (with an ironical 
bow.) Certainly, thoſe may be invincible, 
and not to be overcome; if it continues 6 
we ſhall be obliged to cover the card tables 


with crape ! ! In the mean time, I hope Go 00's of. J 


SCENE THE NINTH. 
Mrs. RUHBERG, Youxo RunBERG. 


Mrs. Rubberg ( pauſe, at a diſtance from each 


oꝛrber, at length their eyes meet, Aa ang with 


firmneſs.) You have loſt. 8 

Z. Kuhberg. „ 

Mrs. Rubberg,—Much * ? 

5 Rublerg ( fſeriouſy). A good deal. 

Mrs. Rubberg ( ſhe walks ſome paces, Edward. 
Hands immoveable, with his looks rivetted on the 


5 ground, ſhe walks quicker, cries, dries ber eyes, 


after trying to appear collected). Do you know, 
that my fortune is all ſpent : ? 
Z. Rubberg.— know it. 


Mrs. Rnhberg ( grief i in her expreſſion, #4 Ld 


ales unintelligible). -1 have e more 


1 am quite poor. 


2. Rubberg (violently). | Good Mother— 
desen Mother! : 


*> 


CRIME FROM AMBITION, 43 
Mrs. Ruhberg (expreſſively). This day muſt 
| be the decifive one; your Father ſeriouſly in- 
ſiſts upon it, he will come himſelf to ſpeak. 
with you about it O Edward, if my bleſſing 
is of any weight with you; never forget what your 
Father has ſacrificed for you be obedient to 
him—he appears to you ſevere—yet he is only 
determined—and alas !—neceflity requires it. 
SCENE THE TENTH. | 
The former, CHRISTIAN. 
Chriſtian. A ſervant of Lady Kanenſtein's 
the company waits. (Soft). The Jew will not 


- come. 


Y. Rubberg. Dreadful !—I will come directly 
—(Cbriftian retires) with empty hands! 
Mrs. Rubberg. You are going thither again? 
2. Rubberg. I muſt, becauſe—lI muſt Vet, 
this day, will I ſend a note to her, by the Baron ; 
if ſhe knows mankind, and underſtands the language 
of the heart, ſhe muſt be convinced, that my 
heart would from amongſt thouſands, adopt her 
 —even though ſhe lived in indigence. I have 
proved to her, by the loſs of my fortune, that I 
regard no ſacrifice, if by it, I can only gain the 
ſatisfaction of being near herr, 
Mrs. Ruhberg. Right and yet how bum- 
bled do I feel, that this marriage is neceſſary to 
you ?—(anxiouſly.) If you are rats ? 
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44 CRIME FROM AMBITION, 


Y. Rubberg. Never, never! 
Mrs. Rubborg (more aſſured). If you ſhould 


be refuſed! Ah Edward—1 have never entertain- 
ed the thought, that my Son could be refuſed— 
till now ſince I am poor 


. Rubberg. Hope every thing. 
Mrs. Rubberg. You muſt quit this place, and 


what would then become of your Mother ? Tho 
world would deride my ſorrows, your Father 


condemn them. Ah! a woman is fo helpleſs 


amidſt forrow——what could I do, but reproach 


myſelf, lament you, and expire? 
Y. Rubberg (with the hi oheſt entbuſi in). 


Well, well—if I am refuſed. —You ſhall not be 


unhappy—aſfluredly not! filial affection will 


raiſe my pride, gratitude, urgent reparation, every 
circumſtance will aid me with unuſual ſtrength. 


Now I am negotiating for honour, for the joys of 


love. Then I ac for my Mother, for my derid- 
ed Mother—my abuſed Father. Then I ſhall 
have to repair injuries, to dry up ſcalding tears. 


The unfortunate may attain a bleſſing, the more 


fortunate cannot deſerve. What can fail thoſe 


who are inſpired by ſuch ſacred ſentiments ? who 


In the world can withſtand thoſe, who are preced- 


ed by the bleſſings of the Almighty !—Are you 


ſenſible of that? O deareſt Mother, ſhould I 


not wiſh, that I might be refuſed ?_ 


CRIME FROM AMBITION. 45 


Mrs. Rubberg. Edward, how I love y you for 
thoſe filial ſentiments !- Oh! there is nothing in 
nature ſo delightful, as a Mother who can be 
proud of her children !—Yes—you have given 
me courage again. Is all loſt—honour ſtill re- 
mains to us untainted. Your Father will be 
here—I go—T could not be preſent at this con · 
verſation—our failings are too great. (She goes 
and returns.) Why 1s it ſo painful to me to 

leave you? An unaccountable ſenſation keeps 
me here. Ah Edward—when we meet again ; 
ſhall we then be happy ? This day decides for a 
long futurity—honour or diſgrace !—come what 
will—only preſerve me your heart and your 
Honour !—receive a remembrance of this ſolemn 
moment there the picture of your Grand- 
father; the moſt precious gift J have to beſtow, 
the laſt J have remaining. In happineſs or miſ- 
fortune, when I am no more think on your 
mother, and of honour! Reflect ſhe gave it you 
in an hour, when the fortunes of her family, the 
reproaches of her weakneſs, her anxiety for you! 
—cofſt her the agonies of death. (She retires.) 


- Rubberg ( directiy following). Yes, that 1 
will. 
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46 CRIME FROM AMBITION. 


, 


SCENE THE ELEVENTH. 


O. RunBERG, Youno Runs, ee, 


CHRISTIAN, 
O. Rubberg. The converſation with your 
Mother appears to have been intereſting ?_ 
Y. Ruhberg, Yes, deareſt Father. 
0. Rubberg. You have been crying—were 
they but tears of amendment—I would bleſs 


you, and quietly leave to your heart the event. 


Z. Rahberg. Do ſo, you ſhall not find your- 


q ſelf deceived. 


O. Rubberg, But 1 know, where they even 
now wait for you—and why—do you love Lady 
Kanenſtein? 


2. Rubberg. Yes. 1 
O. Rubberg. Well. —It is now too late to 
enquire whether your ambition, her rank, her 


fortune—or your love, are the objects which re- 


quire her heart. I ſet aſide all the ohjections 


which have prepoſſeſſed me againſt t this marriage 
_ only on one! 


/ 


2. Rubberg. And which is that - 
O. Rubberg. Tam very happily married; your 
Mother never made me feel, that ſhe was of rank 


—and yet, my ſon, your Father is in your way, 
for he is a Plebeian. 


ORIME FROM AMBITION, 1 

J. Ruhberg. Do you then think; I have re- 

nounced every feeling? Will you oy cruelly 
humble me, that 

2. Rubberg. Beſtow a moment on my hiſtory, 

and conſider what is before you. The fortune 


of your Mother, I did not object leaving at her 
diſpoſal, to convince her, that in our union, it 


ee my object. Tour talents were excellent, 


but they ought to have been more carefully at- 


tended to, directed more maſculine. As a boy, 
yourſfavourite ideas were all romantic ; you paſ- 
ſed from that, to the ſentimental—diſgufted with 
ſuch empty food—you grew ftudious—your 
talents unfolded themſelves—you was noticed— 
praiſed—was ſenſible of it—your ambition began 
to ſhew itſelf —roſe higher—grew enormouſly, 
and was, from the weak fide of your Mother, 
directed to one point—may the Almighty never 
bring me to account for letting it proceed ſo far 
with you. Confidence in your Father departed 
to the Mother, who ſatisfied all your whims. 

I loved your Mother, I could not alter it, with- 


out breaking her heart. Vou ftand now on a 


precipice which makes me tremble this day 


after having lived happily, with a moſt excellent 


wife, for five and twenty years—muſt I wiſh, on 
your account—that I had never ſeen her. 
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4% cnIME FROM AMBITION; 

2. Rubberg. Deareſt Father, you conjure uf 
dreadful conſequences from ſo happy a marriage. 
Why do you not think me happy among peo- 
ple, who are intereſted for my welfare? *Tis 
true, you do not like nobility—you are entirely 
againſt a connection of different ranks — 


O. Rubberg, May unhappy—diftracted 
wranglers calumniate the nobility—difference of 


rank I hold neceſſary. But I cannot ſuffer that 


| a perſon ſhould move in a ſphere where he does 


not belong - and leaſt of all, to force themſelves 


where they have not the leaſt pretenſions to be. 
I loved your Mother, without any other con- 
ſideration yet this marriage is the misfortune 
of my children. When I perceive a Plebeian, 


with ſo much indifference for his own opinions, 


ſo little feeling for his own conſequence as to 
ſuppoſe the ſplendour of another's dignity can 


raiſe his own ;—I pity him and if it is my Son, 


in whom I perceive this, it grieves me. 


2. Ruhberg. If 1 could but perſuade you to 


accept one of their 1 invitations, you would ſee— 


O. Rubberg. What you do not ſee—what 1 


gladly would hide from . hey deſpiſe 


You." | 
I. Rubberg. How 
O. Rubberg. How can they do otherwiſe f 


What muſt they think of a man, who can be 


with the greateſt eaſe, one of the firſt in a 


CRIME FROM AMBITION. is 49 
reſpectable claſs, rather ruin his family to be 
among them, one of the laſt, the flave of their 
opinions, the bearer of all their humours. All 
this has made me, for ſeveral years, very uneaſy 
© —the more fo, as I could not alter it, while your 
Mother's fortune laſted. That is now—yet ſhe no 
doubt has mentioned 1t to you. 

Z. Rubberg. Ves. 
O. Rubberg. Likewiſe my fixed determination 
with regard to yourſelf, 
Z. Rubberg. About that alſo. 
O. Ruhberg. Well, go then, play no more. 
What you have yet remaining to ſquander—are 
the few peaceful days of your parents' old age. 
It would be too hard, if you ſuffered your Mo- 
ther to be in want.—I beg of you, play no more. 
At preſent, I have nothing more to ſay to you. 
Go now, where they are waiting for you. (He 
7s going. After a few paces his Son 988 on Bis 
neck.) 
. Rubberg. F athes—= 
O. Rubberg. What have you to ſay— 
Z. Rubberg. I ſhall not 980— 
O. Rubberg. Ho. 


G 
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aps © Rubberg. I ſhall remain here— 

O. Rubberg. Son — 3 EO 

*. Rubberg. I will never go there again—1 
cannot I cannot leave you—tel me, whether 
you can forgive. me ?— 8 

O. Ruhberg. n thing! 

Z. Ruhberg. Whether you can again love me? 

O. Rubberg. You will not go there again? 

2. Rubberg. No. 855 | 

O. Rubberg. Never? ? 

Y. Rubberg. No! — 

O. Ruhberg (after a 7 ). You was s always 
raſh—haſty in your reſolutions, like your Mo- 
ther—you have been ſo now. It would be wrong, 
if I extorted a promiſe—which you cannot keep. 

T7 Rubterg. How? 

O. Rubberg. No, Son, now I deſire you—go 
there. ( Chriſtian. comes, and makes ſigns to Young 
Rubberg.) Do you ſee—now you muſt go 
there. But when you return—and reſolve in 
cool blood, not to go there again then my Son 5 
you have performed ſomething great have 
ſmoothed the dying pillow of your Father no 
you ſhall not break your promiſe— look, 1 


Fd 
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(be condu#s him to the * door ſhow you the 
way myſelf, 
2. Rubberg. My Father — 


O. Rubberg (tears himſelf oy, „and retires 
on the other fide. J 


END OF THE. SECOND ACT. 


-7 
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A cx THE THIRD. 


. 7 * had 
— — 
989 „ 


SCENE THE FIRST. 
T. Rynnrre's Room. 
enniürda l. afterwards 85 Aurpx. 


( Chriftion takes down a clock ; as he is carrying i 
a4 ay, be meets S. Ablden. 


S. Abiden. Is not your maſter at home * 2 
Cbriſtian. No. 
S. Alden. Where is he ? 
Chriſtian, Ah! 
S. Aulden. Has any thing happened ; 
 Chriſtion, He is there again! 
S. Ablen, By Lady Kanenſtien? 
Chriſtian, Lord help us, yes ! Look you, 
Sir—one don't like much to talk about one's 
maſter, and I am really not that ſort of fellow— 
but tis a crying ſin—only look now, one thing is 
carried away after the other—(/hows him the. 
paper) there—be ſo good, only look once at this. 
S. Ablden. Don't ſay any thing about it— 
don't I am acquainted with it all and 
| Chr i/tian. O dear, Sir—You are a friend of 
my young maſter, will now even be a relation, — 
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To which, I wiſh you joy with all my heart— 
look. a little into the caſe 1 contrive that he 
keeps away from that curſed houſe. | 
S. Ablden, I will do all in my power 
_ Chriſtian. Look you, Sir, from a youth, my 
maſter was always partial to me—and held much 
of me how often has he ſaid, at the Univerſity, 
Chriſtian, as long as I live, you ſhall remain 
with me ; you ſhall have bread, as long as I have | 
any !—yes—fince he has kept company with 
great folks—dear God, I am no longer good 
enough for him : formerly I did every thing 
right; now this is not right, and that is not 
-right—and why ?—Ah! I ſee well enough why; 
1 am not fine enough. He would like to have 
ſuch a young Jackanapes—and yet he will not 
| ſend me away, — That my maſter is good I will 
anſwer for, living and dying—if he did but keep 
out of that curſed houſe 1 


SCENE THE SECOND. 
| STewaRD, the former. 


Steward. Your moſt humble ſervant—you 
are no doubt young Mr. Ruhberg ? 
F. Ablden. No, Sir. | 
Chriſtian, He is not at home 
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S. Ablden. When your maſter comes home, 


tell him, 1 entreat he will wait for me here. 


( Retires. 7 
Cbribian. Very wall. 
Steward. Your maſter no doubt will ſoon re- 


turn? I will wait for him a little. 


Chriſtian. Perhaps it may be too long for you. 
Steward. Then be ſo good, to give him this 
note. Say I was the houſe ſteward of Mr. Von 
Dammdorf; I have buſineſs in the neighbour- 


hogd, and will return here very ſoon. (Goes off.) 


SCENE THE THIRD. . 


: . .* hy 
5 : 
CHRISTIAN, alone. 


I fancy he will return but too ſoon, —He is alſo 
ſent from the grand connections. I know what 


'n do; when the people run after him ſo again 
*—T'll ſend them all to the Lady Bride. By the 


Lord, it can do no harm! She is rich—and as 


| ſhe loves him—ſhe may as well do ſomething 


more. He will never tel her, where the ſhoe 


pinches ! 


F 


the leaſt idea of it! T t 


a \ 
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SCENE THE FOURTH. 

Fs Runnro, Baron RiTav, CukisriAx. 

Baron. Head upright, mon ami--head upp 

right! - perſeverance | I 

T7: Rubber (who, in flupid diſpair, has fat 

| diteftly down, and employed himſelf, without re- 

flefion, with a pack of cards). Yes, tis true! 
Baron. Now we muſt ſeize it on all ſides, 

above all things - every thing muſt wear the ap- 


pearance, as if at was ſtill carried on in a ſplendid 
manner; they muſt not perceive that one's cir- 


cumſtances are a little deranged. 


. Rubberg ( Faring at bim). The knave 


coſt me dear 5 


Baron. But why would you be bc obſlinate? ? 

. Ruhberg ( 22 on the table, where the 
papers lie, which he throws down, without being 
aware of it, lamps with his feet, throws away the 
cards, and calls out itt a raving manner ):. He coft 
me damnably dear! | 

Baron (who has been attentive to the falling 
papers). What the devil 1s this? Love letters ? 
(be takes them up.) O Lord! of a bad ſort ; 
1000 200,---456, mon ami---you are engaged 
pretty deep ?---theſe are critical cards! _ 

Y. Rubberg (who walks about violently, without 
liſtening zo him). That damned ſeven, I had not 
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Baron ( ſhakes him earneſty by the @ arm 58 Mon 


ami, do hear me ! 


2. Rubberg (with indifference). What? 
Baron (loud and preſſing). Here lie a num- 


ber of notes, which demand payment 


Chriſtian (who till now remained in the back 


: ground, comes modeſtly forwards, fo that Rubberg 
is in the middle). It was hardly to be borne, ſo 


impatient were the people—ſome threatened— 


poke of an arreſt— 


Y. Rubberg (coming to himſe 27). res, that 


is terrible—that i is ſhocking. 


SCENE T HE FIFTH. 
The former, 4 SnkRIF T's Oprice, 


Sheriff's Officer. Does Mr. Ruhberg live kr? 
Chriſtian (who advances immediateꝶ to meet 


bim). Yes. 


_ Sheriff's Officer. Give him this. 7 es. ) 
Chriſtian (gives it to him). 
Y. Rubbers (after "I read 1 9). Devil 


| and hell ! 


Baron, What is tt 

Y. Rubberg. Terrible terrible! 

Baron. Speak then. 

Z. Rubberg. You are acquainted with * 
demands Gebauer's heirs have upon me? 


Baron. The thouſand dollars * 


CRIME FROM AMBITION.” 57 


2. Rubberg. Right. Even now they have 
iſſued out anarreſt againſt me from the Chancery ! 
Baron. The devil!—Is that certain? 

Z. Ruhberg (pointing to the note). Counſellor 
Grundmann has given me notice to appear—pay. 
Baron ( ſbrugs bis ſpoulders h ſhort pauſe ). 

Z. Ruhberg (after OE it). I begins 
to make me warm. 

Baron. Friend! if this gets wind; ? Our 
affairs ſtand bad. Very bad. 
21. Rubberg (ironically). Tess you really 4 are 
quite right. 
Baron. Allons donc Give me your note 
for Lady Kanenſtein. I will try your fortune. 

Z. Ruhberg. Yes, yes. ( Feiches it, but, having 
the note of the Steward in his hand, he gives that 
inſtead of the other.) There—and now—you 
ſee, it begins to grow warm,—In the name of 
Sera, do wonders. 

Baron. But this note is to you. ST 
21. Rubberg. How] -es, truly. (They 

change.) Let's ſee.—( Opens it. )—Ha! 

Baron, Well. — Alſo? 

Z. Rubberg. C' eſt fort! 

Baron. What is the matter with you again * 

. Rubberg. This night my God, how 
could you forget lt-—2bis night It. 
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Baron. Ah Ciel! Mr. Von Dammdorf— 
2. Rubberg. That curſed Va Banque! © 
Baron. It was really—an infolence, 

_— Rubberg. Why did you not warn me. | 

Baron. My God, in ſuch a company! 

T. Rubberg. hes did 1 not tear me ae 
by force! 
Baron. vou would have taken that very Fil 

of me 

* W N My guardian angel you would 
have been ! 

Baron. « What i is chen to be done? 

Z. Ruhberg (in bis ear). To walk out of | 
the gates—ſuffer myſelf to be e for a 
good for nothing fellow. 

Baron. Ah fi donc—don't loſe your ſenſes, — 
Now, every thing will be cleared up! ! 

Z. Ruhberg., Certainly—Certainly ! 

Baron. Reflect, reflect! 

Y. Ruhberg, Of what ?—On what? 

Baron. On payment— 

2. Rubberg. Sir, I have nothing—nothing— 
nothing at all, —1 am poorer than when in 
ſwaddling clothes. 

Baron. An expedient then ? | 

Z. Rubberg. Which—which ? There a 1000 

dollars. —Here my word of honour for this day! 

Baron. Yes—there, I know not how to adviſe 
you, (Li 0. 5 Ti is true, = word of honour— 
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2. Rubberg. Pawned to my honourable rival! 

Baron. It was . really, a EY ſottiſe 
of yours. : 

2. Rubberg. Yes, raving I 3 1 was! 

Baron. One muſt try, if Mr. Von Dammdorf 
is not to be perſuaded, in a generous fit, to 
mitigate the ſum. A kind of a preſent 

Z. Rubberg. He is my rival! 

Baron. I have it—it will do, a civil re- 
monſtrance accompanied with a note of hand, 
in which you formally and openly acknowledge 
| your debt.—And you hope he will not ſo ſtrictly 

inſiſt on payment. As beſides, the word of 
honour from a citizen to a nobleman— =; 

Y. Rubberg. The honour of a citizen towards 
a nobleman, is the proudeſt in the world, and not 
ſeldom, the leaſt inviolable. 
Baron. Aye, theſe are all very ſublime ſenti- 
ments !—but, if all your creditors raiſe an outcry ; 
the propoſition you are going to make to the 
lady, is the moſt ridiculous in the world. 

Z. Rubberg. I know it, and that deprives me 
of my ſenſes! 

Baron. Half of the company fared at you, 
2 whiſpered each other, as that raving Va 
Banque eſcaped you. You made faces, and 
chattered ſuch ſtuff, that I was really ſupriſed, 
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you did not immediately become the object of 
univerſal perſiflage! Hm 


2. Rubberg. TT ha, he perf Page, yes, that | 


is the right word. 


Baron. Certainly ! Ii 

2. Rubberg, Hm |—Heatken to me, I feel 
moſt ſtrangely by all theſe circumſtances, 1 am— 
in a dreadful agitation. 


SCENE THE SIXTH. 
Saromon, the former, 


Salomon. Well lat laſt—hear me, I want my 
moneys—dire&ly— 25 

Baron. But 

Salomon. Prolong it, I can no more. 

2. Rubberg. Salomon — hear me, if it was to 


your advantage—yould Ne me ſomething 


more ? 
Salomon. What do you fa —1 have been by 
the Lady Bride. 
2. Ruhberg. n ey low} 
Baron 
Salomon, Well, I have not ſpoken with her, 


but—as ſhe did not pay me—T muſt £0 Tn. 


Z. Rubberg. By the devil . 
Baron. Raſcal, if you— By Þ 
Y. Rubberg. I muſt find an expedient. 

Salomon. Well—lI muſt have reſolution. 
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SCENE THE SEVENTH. 


STEWAR D, the former. 


Baron. O horrible 

2. Rubberg. What do you want ? 

Steward. A friendly compliment from my 
gracious maſter Mr. Von Dammdorf. ' And 


he ſends me here to receive from you, thoſe 
thouſand dollars. 


Salomon ( ſorugs very thoughtfully his ſhoulders; 
Rubberg talks with him, and points to the Steward; 
the Jew retires with Chriſtian, who returns im- 
mediately.) 

Baron (after a pauſe ). Friend you cannot 

have it with you juſt now—but | 

Steward (almoſt rude ). O ho, your pardon— 
my gracious maſter told me for certain, Mr. 

Ruhberg would pay it—he had Rey pawacd 
his honour. 

Y. Rubberg ( wildly ). I did ſo— 

Baron (with pretended paſſion), Mon ami! 
you have with your violence ſpoiled every thing 
there lies your note. ¶ He lays it on the table. 7 
Iwithdraw myſelf from this buſineſs. (Will go of.) 

Z. Rubberg ( detains bim). Baron—Chriftian! 
(raving.) You drive me to deſperate acts. 

Baron. How . 


Cbriſtian. What are your e commands 5 
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= T3 Rubberg (anxiouſly). I will — Baron, you 


will go then dire#ly to the Lady ? 


Baron. Yes—if only— 
Y. Rubberg, Chriſtian, do aſk my Father, . 
if—if there is a Court this afternoon, at the 


Juſtices © ? 


. Cbriftian 0 retires. 9 Ph 

Steward. I deſire not to be kept long 

2. Rubberg. No, no 

Steward. I am ordered before hand, when 1 


g0 from here, to ſettle other accounts. I hope 


you will, in confideration of your vod of 
honour, not— 


2. Rublerg. Hold your tongue you will be 


paid. 


Baron. My God, "I what FB 
Cbriſtian ( returning 9. Tour Father i is not at 


home. 


. Rubberg. Chriſtian, he * ſhall wait t with. 
you— 'till— till J ring—( Chriſtian retires.) 
Z. Rubberg. Baron—have the goodneſs, this ; 


 man—a moment, —I ſhall return immediately, 


0 Goes of.) 
SCENE THE EIGHTH. 


Daioh, STEWARD, T. RunzERO has. returns. 


Baron. Do you know, my good old man — 


if your maſter is with Lady Kanenſtein at preſent. 
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Y. Rubberg (comes in quick). Baron, 

Baron. What is the matter ?— 

Y. Rubberg ( trying to. appear gay). You 
then believe—if I could pay theſe People —1 | 
ſhould have hopes of the Lady? . 
Baron (amazed and confounded he Yes, that 
you have—my God, yes—but, what is the 
matter with you ?—pale—disfigured—cold ſweats 
ſtand on your forehead—you' tremble— 

2. Rubberg. That old man thinks the time 
long. (Goes off. ) | 

Baron (looking after bim, a ſhort panſe ). I do 
not underſtand this. 5 I 
Steward. Harkee Baron, I cannot tell you, 
if my gracious maſter is juſt now with the lady; I 
never trouble myſelf about any of my gracious | 
maſter's actions, I always thought, What is 
not your buſineſs you had better not meddle 
with; and, Bunk God II thrive very well 
by 1. Sew 

Baron. Ha, ha, I believe ſo—T commend you. 

Steward, But my maſter, is not like many 
others Throw away the lemon as ſoon as 
the juice is out.” For look you, Iam a legacy 
from my late old maſter. 


Baron. So, ſo Aye. 
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Steward, I can aſſure you, Baron, there is 
not an acre of land, not a meadow, wood, tree, 
orchard, or garden, on the eſtate, but I know 
| what it is worth. 
Baron. Bleſs me-—that 3 is 2 FL] 
Steward. Ves, I ſhould like to ſee that per- 
| ſon, who could cheat my gracious maſter of one 
penny, if it firſt had to paſs through my hands. 
Baron. O yes, I have that opinion of you. 
Steward, Yes—and yet there is nothing to 
ſpare. By my late Lord, there was always a 
| large ſurplus, but with us, it will not hold out.— 
Baron, (whiſpers him ons 2) the expences 
are much too great — 
Baron. O yes, when 
Steward (as before). They will ape TOC 
Baron. Yes, that is the reaſon. | 
Steward. Such a journey to Italy, that was 
alſo ſuch a plague to me. There arrived one 
letter after the other,—* Money, old one— 
Money l At muſt be ſent—Ah—it is a fin and 
a ſhame, When my Lord buys any thing here, 


| they will ſometimes aſk. his old ſervant—O, 1 


have often made many a ww bargain, male the 
crabs march. 

Baron (growin ; tired). 5 Maſter has 
NOR a faithful ſervant 1 in you, 
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- Seapde” Ves, I am an old fellow, but as for | 
Kdelity, no one comes 9 . to me there. [ 
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| The former v. Runszne (pale 2 and. 


quick). en 


27 Rubberg. TA old friend, z Is s your money 


now go. | 
Steward, About denn it over. 


2: Rubberg. That do at home 


Steward. Ves, and then about the receipt. 
2. Rubberg. I will not have any—away! 
Steward. Well chen your moſt obedient 
ſervant. (Retires,) Nan 
Baron. I am aſtoniſhed to the e utmoſt —B bro 
I give you een 


N. pubberg. I thank you; rower thank you. 


- Baron. But where in the name of vonder, 
have you, on che 93 9 of want, e ſuch a. 
r > bs 2 

. Rabberg.” There a are more 6 find; pay the 
- Jew with them. Withdraw the claim of the 
| Gebauers—fatisfy theſe cry ing demands—and firſt 
of -all—make pens to "II EKanenſtein. 
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„ came FROM anpinion, 


am criminal 
remains of the nurſe's morals ?—But this anxiety, 
GA this dread, —T he blood petires towards ths heart 


8 


Re Rubberg. Iwill not recapitulate thoſe Give; 


which you have, as marks of friendſhip often ſo 


highly prized; ; nor that I once ſaved your life— _ 


but that you. procured me the acquaintance of | 

this angel—that I now through poverty require, 
What formerly would only have augmented my 
happlneſs—laviſhed wealth—a ruined family— 
| Tloſt—O, my friend, by every thing you know— 


by what you do not know!-—fan each ſmall ſpark, ; 


which burns for me, into a flame! My fortune 


muſt immediately be decided; 1 it is to Es as 


' great as my misfortune. ean be. 


Baron. My God, I dtead a 8 
Z. Rubberg. Go, go no W be as ver 


as if your ſoul was at ſtake! Nt 


Baron. Tes, but if— A 9 580 N 
2 Rubberg. 'Ledve me your bob. hens is 


dreadful; deadly i is your preſence till you return 
| from her. (He drives bim anribny away. ) 
Ow avay—l muſt be: e 05 Baron of ns _ ) 


| SCENE. THE TENTE f. 


N 4 


2. ter eee muſt 1 "Tk IN 5 
al —or is it a religious conſciouſneſs— 


' 


—my hands are cold—all recollection leaves. me 
—are- theſe the feelings of a common inner ?— 


Madman thou art one “ Borrowed Wed) 


from my Father,” ſay II—Hle has plundered 
the money of government, the public will ſay. 


Envy, perſecution; malice,” rage, and the laws, 


will raiſe themſelves againſt me. He has flo— 
here I dare not ſpeak the word. Between cold 


hideous walls I ſhall roar it out. The laws will 


SCENE THE en 5 
8. Anlprx, 7. Nonnen. 


50; Alden. Ah—ſee there! ! my friend, Rubberg, 
9; Rubberg. Your ſervant... Y 


S. Ablden. Thave long wiſhed to ſpeak with you. 


2. Rubberg. 80 f 6 _— * Will 8295 not be 
ſeated Þ Nat 5 5 | 
b. Ablden Cwwitb the utmoſt — .* Rye, 


my dear, Ruhberg—fince how long are we on 5 
this ceremonious footing with each other ?—tis- 
true it is uſually ſo, when one has not for a 1 


time ſeen each other. But that is not my fault 
—T have very often miſſed you. 


we Rabberg ( civil, 99. I am 3 fore 


for it. 2 
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. erh FROM: AMBITION... 


§. Alden. The great world are too much 
* . Per to you—you. muſt: en be roving. 
1 98 wih chens 00.... 
12% Rubberg. [4 cara ). Hm lere 1s 77S 
of it than 18 true. 5 | 
F. Ablden. As is uſually hs . 5 e 
N. Rubberg. Have you any thing more to 40 


e neſs. On account of a preſſing concern, I muſt 
S. Abiden. So-—Yes, my dear, Rabens, « 
. | particular requeſt brings me here. | 

2. Rubberg. What is it? 

S. Ablden. You remember your drawing of. 
the ſetting ſun—you drew it at the univerſity— 
tit was fo very much admired. „ 

. Rubberg. Ah—yes, $44 h 
. Alden. I have been aſked about it. will 
you lend it me for a few days td el 

2. Rubberg, Why not? ( He tales 4 Portfolio 
out of the bureau, and oe a the 1 ) 

5 There it is. 8 5 
„8 Alden. Ves. chen it is true THY" is in- 
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| looks at ig. How Lrevercd the noble youth, as 


me departing ſan reddened. his cheek. . (Hefeems 

=: loft in the examination of it.) The delightful 
WES perſpective in ſmall lines, the whole creation ſo 

Z 1288 done —by all that has 8 been aid, 


8 
1 

i . 
| 

| 

| 
3 
_s 
. 
[. 
. ; 
. 
0 

7 


/ 


to me—I am ſorry and rely on your forgive- 


4 


1 deed a charming piece On the day you ſaved 
the life of. Baron Ritau-you drew this. (He 


— 
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| ſung, and drawn'of the kind—ſo clever —ſo new 
and yet ſo true, the gentle touches ſueh endleſs 
room for the fancy! This is no piece one can paſs 
lightly over, and ſay; it is pretty. "cit xyecals. 
that evening—it repreſents yeuri-look,—As one 
looks at it, one fancies one's. ſelf the artiſt who 
produced it; and when one parts from it one 
parts from à friend. I ſee you fitting. on the 
bank, and I, and the others EN was 11 88 4 
charming evening !— - 
2. Rubberg (ſighing * a it 1 was. 
S. Alden (without looking from the picture 58 
Is this ſigh to the remembrance of the Univerſity. 
48 ' Rubberg. In certain references O yes, 
S. Aulden (as before). Fiche that you did not 
proceed. in this art - | 
2. Rubterg. Pity! (In the idea that Alden | 
: des not en mel 4 de. 7 * on many 
accounts . 
Es - Ablden ( turning quick 8 bim). True, 
indeed. You have given ſome intereſting things 
in poetry—it all ſleeps now. You are ane; ad 
to muſic. _ * 5 
=. Rubterg.,, Nh with A dehnen. 8 
1. Aulden. Good | but in the mean time you 
ſerve no one, Talents ſuch as yours ſhould not 
be for one hour uſeleſs in the world. —Do you ſtill 
remember. how rejoiced we were at the Univer- 
| ſity, to get out of the old forms by trees? 
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7% cat From AMS TTIo vw. 
how angry we were, that the judge did not com- 


| prohend the people? how we talked it over, that 
when it ſhould once come to our turn, firmly 


and without enthuſiaſm, to do 828 850 mo in the 
courts of juſtice? e Y : 

T. Rubberg, Well I emembef it With ſuch 
Meme came here. It was to me of little con- 


ſequence whether I was known; but—Ritau —_ 

_ eured me the acquaintance of Lady Kanenftein, 
even my mother engaged in the connedtion— 
| paſſion for that heavenly being dragged me there. 


AA was intatigled in that mode of nean at 


an end were all my ſober plans. 


S. Ablden. And at an end was your abr. 
1 you lived an amiable life What now ! 


 --confelſs to yourſelf how it now'is with you! 


or if your conſcience is not faithful well 
read it in horrid characters on the faces of ſome 
unfortunate beings i in this family, whole me pag 
you—have trifled with. © » 

Y. Rub. Ahlden you know, that ! am not more 
what I was—that I can never be it again. What 
ould you have?—what would you make of me? 

SF. Ablaen. Brother of my future wife yy 
brother — noble youn g man ou muſs fill make 
us all happy 15 'Solemnly I intreat you, in the 
name of your honour and good ſenſe—renounce | 
chimeras—become | "REO, edi mie 
© become ot e 


, 


| CRIME FROM. AUBITION. . EI, | 
\ Y: Rubberg. It is too te eit is too late - 
? yes, if—lt- 18 too late God be ptaiſed that 


gave you I repeat this with my whole ſoul 
that gave you my filter. Know, that however 
| unhappy I may perhaps be—my heart is not yet 
ſo hardened, but that I have ſtill a e tear 
for your happineſs remaining —- 
S. Ablden, Depend e me never will * 
| forget this tear. r | 5 
EF Rubberg. : Leave me— go—lar am n very much 
agitated 1807 
S., Ablden. No, 1 muſt ft gain. over your 
return to us. 5 Bu 
2. Rubberg. 0 it is too a bordering on. 
. deſpair.) A is tos date {11 
3 Able, CARE 4 How, lo! ? What 
hinders e 
7 Rabberg 7 frightened ). It 8 ar Ry 
be right-—but then—ſuch a dry mode of Fe. 
S. Ablden. Dry? | ſarely.1 to make mankind. 
happy cannot be tireſome.—8 C —for example— 
| to-day. it has been. decided, that my defence has 
_ faved the life of a human being Picture to 
yourſelf my feelings on this occaſion. 
2. Rubberg ( negligeniiy, but fill without lt 
lte big tone, that ſhould cb uralter this ſcene). 


Certainly—that—l have often eee, ee 
did you en ET | 


* - 
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The oſd receiver Siever 5 Kom 
| Griinhayh.” | Vw! muſt - Soros" the” TO 
about the * the publie cheſt— 

2. Rubberp g A of the public"chet 1 


* hg at 4a A, „„ 7 N 
1 l . . r * d * * q veal Þi 


"0 * 780 
en 
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S. Ablden. Do you ruby the man? = 
* Rubjerg. "yp I am een with we 
circumſtance. 41 2 #4 Is SLANT 
S. Ablden. The defence x was not an caly mati 
ter. The deficiencies in the publie accounts have 
been ſo frequent lately. The ſharpened” laws | 
babe ordained the gallows for leſs ſums. 
* Rubberg. It is madneſs to decree the puniſh | 
ment of death o on de Es 
S. Ablden, Yes but the frequent ten 
* Rubberg. wo: It is madneſs, I tell you. 5 
S. Ablden. But can donfiſtent with any order, 
ſoch a theft )).. ee 
V Rubberg ( wildly * A N who bie. 


"i public treaſure is ns thief. _ OE? py = 
S. Ablden. What elſe then? * 3G pl 97; ger 


 Y."Rubberg.' Moſt of them wy gr it? 

S. Ablien. Mulde? MD 6 0 Wal ac EN 

9 Rubberg. And certainly wil —if "they do 
not . 7" 1 het Apt $0 N N * 8 n 4 


8. Ahlden. At this rate, every good fo aeg 


8 00 label his debaueheries, could fieal— 
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* Nubberg. But do you then examine what 175 


beg the man to this ?—Are there not circum- 


| ſtances, Where the judge himſelf might not have 
_ ated exactly in the ſame manner, as the criminal | 


he condemns * ? 


S. Ablden, Well then 5 , change the perf, and 5 


it wil! 


. Nuß berg. Hz a, you are PR" you 
all are, Your duty is e rags ah your” 


juſtice murder. 
S. Abladen. But tell me—how can x you, for 2 


poſſible cireumſtance | 5 
7. Rubberg. Hm—l only now v perceive t 8 
S. Alden. — be ſo extravagantiy violent—T 6 


cannot comprehend you. 8 


2. Rubberg. Why really, 1 moſt have hs 
cad much forgive me—you know that 
S. Ablden. You have a peculiar manner; can 
vou not intereſt yourſelf about any thing, without 


ſeizing it with a fire that conſumes you? 
8 Rubberg. 5 My moſt joyful hopes are, that 

it cannot much longer laſt « as it 1—if it only. is 

not! a dreadful 3 ES 


> 


: N. 
A* 


9 


* 
Pl 


after bim.) 


ö FD. TY ex FROM AMBITION. 


8. Abiden ( embracing = with kindneſs 3, Pa 


you never to be at peace? (A payſe—Rubberg 
turns aſide bis face. An inward good conſcience 


always beſtows Peace, and caſe to a worthy | 


| __— ! 


. Rubberg 0 turns quick round, tha bim 


; fedfaſtly, and ſeizes him P Go, and lament over 


me ls (He darts out of the room.) 
S. Abladen. 3 friend, — c 


* ; 4 
. ) / 


' END OF THE THIRD ACT. 
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ACT THE FOURTH. 


* 0 
„„ —ů —— 


SCENE THE FIRST. 
Oro Ronprnc; afterwards Cusisriax. h 
(01d Rubbers i is already on the ſtage; is þi AY and | 
reading, be looks at his watch). 


Three quarters after three nov they will 


ſoon be here. (Rings, . — 1 dere 
fon at home? 9 


Chriſtian, Has been —and faid, he would = 
ſoon return. | | | 

O. Rubberg. © ID wel, | Whoever come 
will not be admitted. | 

Cbriſtian. Very well (Karrer) 


— 


SCENE THE SECOND. 


Mr. and Mrs. Rounens, 


0. Rubberg. My love, you have made an 
excellent arrangement; by your proper retrench- 
enen no one ſuffered, that has long ſerved us 


_ —tis true, I ought not to have e other- 
wiſe from your heart. | 


Mrs. Ruhberg. God knows, I have ſeldom 
met a more painful ſcene. You know, they were 
all worthy people. No one knew what they were 

_ doing—they ſaid they would * gladly ſerve us 


4 


\ 


of, 


: 76 8 INI FROM AMBITION, 


for leſs, they would” —I could not bear it any 


longer. I ſhut myſelf in my cloſet and wept. 
O. Ruhberg. I can eaſily imagine, how much / 

you. muſt have ſuffered with them all.— For 

which reaſon, I wanted to have propoſed to 


. you, the taking another—rather ſmaller houſe, to 
baniſh all remembrance of former ſcenes. _ > 


Mrs. Rubberg. O, deareſt hufband—this houſe I 


has been ſo long in my family— 


0. Rubber g. It depends on how my ſon 1 


1 are — whether we can keep it or not. If 


he has no debts, which is hardly to be expected, 


he will ſtill want conſiderable aſſiſtance, before 
his buſineſs gets into the right channel. 


Mrs. Rubberg. INN ?—Buſineſs ? You 


forget 5 


. Rubberg 0 kindly ). What] fo auch wes 


5 get, the marriage. 


W p : 
"6, lf pre N 


Mrs. Rubberg. Ah !— 

O. Rubberg. Has he put the queſtion— | 

Mrs. Rubberg, Ves. 

O. Rubberg. And the anſwer— 
- Mrs. Rubberg. Is not yet come back. 

O. Rubberg. Not yet come back bo not 
let us talk any more about it Edward will ö 
come? 

Mrs Rubberg. Certainly, 


* ; 


cent FROM/ AMBITION, = 1 


At 0. Nubberg. If it is poflible—be cheerful on 
my family holiday. 
Mrs. Rubberg. 17 you perceive me forrowfut 
lh —It concerns only WY 15 


1 SCENE THE THIRD. 


The former, E. Aurbex, 8. Anlpzx, introduced | 
| by Louisa. 


C. Ablden ( fri within). 1 have to intreat— 
it cannot be. | 
O. Rubberg. Ah, here they are! 
C. Abiden. Aye, aye. (Comes in. 5 Von are 
too polite Miſs, too polite» 
. Rubberg. Be you moſt heartily welcome — 
C. Ablden. * Your ſervant, colleague. —Your 
moſt obedient, Madam 
Mrs. Rubberg. Sir — | 
S. Ablden, We came earlier than you expect. 8 
ed. You will pardon me that. f 
O. Rubberg. Will you not be ſeated. * 
C. Ablden. If you permit me—I love the 
exerciſe of walking and ſtanding the reſt may 
take theireaſe.—A charming girl your Oe | 
fo polite, and civil — ſo ſedate— 755 
TLauiſa (ts. Ablden).' 0. how rejoied 1 am, - 
that I | pleaſe him, | 
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C. Ablden.. How old is the dear child? 2.0 1 
Mrs. Rubberg. Nineteen years. ee 1 . 
8. Abiden. Nineteen? As old as my Julia, 


the was ſtill living. It will be ſeven years . * 
| midſummer that ſhe died, —Why do you not ſit 


downꝰ Do not regulate yourſelves by me Fo 


fit much would be my death. —Sitting much, 
wine, coffee, and melancholy—againſt theſe Sings 


I muſt take a great deal of care. 
O. Rubber g. You do right. 
C. Ablden. If I, in the ſmalleſt degree, ber- 


3 


ip bounds, * directly feel my accident. The 


blood mounts to my bead, / 1 tes ridge TOR: 


double and e 5 


Mrs. Rubberg. "OI you appear to > be very 


Vell, alſo 


C. Abluen. $0, 90A pen of beautiful Guns Et 
you have in your garden, madam |! Apropos 5 
18 not your Son here. | | 


Mrs. Rubberg, Ele will afterwards have the | 


| honour, to 


= 


0 Ablaen. With | time and gebende 
hurry— 3 1 OD 

Mrs. Rubberg. e me—he—' -- 

C. Abliden. If you will give me e leave, 1 i 
now and then viſit theſe pretty e I am 
very fond of . 8 n 


CRIME. FROM AMBITION. 1 
An. Rubberg (Soros). My * way ae. 
: 5500 here long ago, if - 
eee Ablden ( ſpeaks 10 O. Rubberg).. Do you 
know, who will get the rich ee, [Cad 
2 FARE: bim into the back ground.) 
Mrs. Rubberg (looks after bim coder bart). | 
S. Alden, and Louiſa (appear in confuſion). 
Mrs. Rublerg. ' Your Father has perhaps ſome 
preſſing buſineſs with wy Huſband; of 90 we 
Mlb > þ 
2 Ablden. Not get, 1 5 8 (ne nearer . 
; | ber. )—It will be the utmoſt kindneſs, if you will 
excuſe. outward. appearances. . on he a 
better knows to you— _ 2 Es 
rg.” I ſhould not have G 
Cc. Abdi: Cui favet. (Coming forward.) 
Dear Colleague cui favet well, what 1 mean 
to ſay the young folks will bring us in rela- 
tionſhip, HE er oat 
5 Ruulerg. os I . Ablden this i 
| happened ſo ſaddenly. 
C. Ablden; I tell you—if. it is ; your e 
7% 4 then in the e of God —1 [ vil make 
. no objection to it. 8 8 105 
O. Rubberg. For which 4 thank you. Fe or 
us, and for my Daughter, that 35 will not 
1 mike any W we ir. | 


Pays te. « 1 &, ; E 
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C. Abiden. Why, look you you muſt not think 
amis of me,—In the beginning, I was againſt it. 
0. Rublerg (a little ranged). S? 
Mes. Rubberg "omg violent). N this 25 


is the firſt I hear of it. 


C. Ablden. Les, yes, at firtt, 1 was s not at all 


5 inclined towards W 3 E 


S. Ablden. Yes, my Father means—- 8 
C. Ablden. That his Son ſhould let him D 


: ſpeak !—Alfo—as I faid, for it is my way—to 
a ſtand behind the hill and to diſſemble, was 


never in my whole life, my mode of acting. At 


the beginning—I had rather—much rather, that 
dd forgive me my fins—the Lords had not 
paſſed my accounts, than that the fellow ſhould | 
| have laſt his wits here. Ei | 


Mrs. Rubberg, 1 don't know ER 
. Aublden. _Give me leave—it all belongs to 


the buſineſs. —] will not affront you. 


Mrs: Rubberg. I own, that it in ee meaſure 


her ines me.— _ 5 


C. Ablden. Only patience. 1 know you will 


ir kw reaſon, Look you—every F ather has yiews 
for his children, and projects how they may ar- 
rive at honour and advantage.—So I may have 
had for my ſon, alſo, a project in my brains— 


which this marriage has run plump acroſs. 


Yes, and therefore you will forgive my not at 


8 A 


cu FROM" aibriton;” „5 


frſt approving this en Hey—vhat Ty, 
vou? a 
Mrs. Rubberg. "O- ye-Ithe Sende R 
1 can very eaſily 1 imagine. ( Referring to bexfelf. ) 
2 Ablden. Much as I was at firſt diſturbed at « 
= 16: for obſerve, the lad 'never oppoſed me ſo 
much before in his whole life.—I conſidered 
ſoon afterwards.— The girl. is worthy— tis an 
honeſt family you have only this one ſon—he 
has attached his whole ſoul'to her; more than that, 
| he has given his word one muſt keep one's 
word—I have never in my life broke my word, 


and ſhould be the occaſion. —No;—Enough. 975 
ES agreed to it, ſo ftands' the caſe at preſent. 


When your two 1955 give their conſent, the 
was F 18 finiſhed. Ig + EF: yea 


O. Rubberg. You are a + worthy good man E 


ji give my conſent. TOLD 
Mrs. Ruhberg. And 1 mine. e de e 
E. Ablden. Well, that is then fetled—but— 


Vel. well, i it will be all right i in time. . 85 
O. Rubberg. .* What have . bet to be. | 
S. Aulden. My Father 4 £79 3 $4 Th 8 


C. Ablden. Yes, if I cid but know 0 | 


be quite contented till I have ſpoken i it. . 
Ar. e 4 Hence. O, fon t heſi 
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93 it immediately concerfis yourſelf — x 
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. Alden. Really ?—Shall 1 ſpeak ?—But 


| Mrs.” Rubberg. The more Lintreat. —Have 7 


2 confidence i in me — 8 


C. Ablden with great findings) 4 33 Do not * 


ö mind the words; theſe I. do not know how to : 
arrange ;\ but I really mean it well. 


0, Rubberg.. Worthy kt 
Mrs. Rubberg. Truth.— for the tappineth of | 
my children, cannot hurt me. ved 

S. Ablden. Charming | Really charming In So; 


e I did not imagine you would be. 
Well, obſerve.— our family is a family would | 
do honour to any connection. But do not take 
it ill of me- your mode of life is for me too 
grand. Therefore, 1 heartily beg of you now 
let the children live quiet and privately. to- 
. gether, not grand. Should I hear of young ſparks 
flying backwards and forwards from the gaming 


table, libertine companions, neat ſoupes and 


joyous parties, I know it will be the ruin of my 
ts on, and then Iſhall fret and grieve myſelf to death. 


Mrs. Ruhberg. . I wiſh-my daughter happy — 


| | 1 ſhall adviſe her as a mother, to wer all theſe . 


| things. | Alſo - r 
C. Abladen. Deareſt charming 8 God, : 


boy miſtaken have I been in this woman,—l now 
for the firſt time rejoice at this marriage, ſince I 
| find you are ſo good—fo very good. God 
knows 1 was afraid of You. A'S aye, [ have 
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done you r true as 1 tacos | 
injuſtice. | Tx | | 
0. Rubberg. You Kae not each other. 
C. Ablden. Aye, we will chatter away many a 
long evening together — look, look !—My Charles 
has procured me before [ leave this world ſuch a 
couple of hearty friends. (He preſſes the hands of 
both.) And in truth, may not come in N Tm 
My ee , 
Mrs. Rubberg. Muſt 1 then aber you that 
queſtion ! HEY 4s 
8. Ablden. Ves, this coat, 1 kave not worn 
ſince the marriage of our prince, fix years ago— 
a as I did not yet know you, I this ny pra it 
Shall not happen again ! 
"a Rubberg (cries and embraces Low: iſa 9. 
O0. Rubberg, What ails you? | 
Mrs. Ruhberg. Shall 1 not weep ? 2 (To 0 L 
Ablden. ) O Sir, my daughter—my dutiful ; 
* comes to you, like—like— ENT 
Ci. Ablden, What -.. 
Mrs. Rubberg, A beggar— £457 
0. Rubberg. Tes, Sir—with nothing, with 
\ nothing at all—ſhe comes to you. —lt is my 
_ fault—this painful acknowledgment, 1 is the leaſt 
puniſhment for my obſtinacy in a weak fooliſh 
maxim. 1 have made der a \ beggar. 


94 | CRIME TOM - AMBITION: 
Ci. Ablden. Beggar with a heart for the wants 
0 of thouſands My children, 1 reſign my place 
to you, and the little J have Girl — feed me 
till death, do you heat? ; 

"Ra" My Father— .. 

Mrs. Rubberg. Ah! miſerable Mother. Dy, 

C. Ablden. I am old—firſt and lat—1 require 
not much, and can learn to want ſtill leſs. Give 
me a ſmall chamber under the roof but my 
children muſt live handſomely. e 
ro. Rubberg. You draw tears b from me— - 
C. Ablden. A high tone I de e/piſe : but if theſe 
folks were to Joſe the conveniences of private life, 
if they were in want of domeſtic comfort, if they 
had not ſo much left to rejoice with a worthy 
honeſt friend, now and then to relieve an indigent, 
and raiſe up a ſufferer—T would rather ſleep on 
firaw, take from my own mouth, would inſtruct 
children, and tranſeribe tall ory ad 3 
ſo to live. 
Mrs. Rubberg. God be praifed-—for your heart 
and your connection. 
PT = Ablaen, OPENS they will not be 
f badly off. a 

O. Rubberg. Well, my 13 ſhall you not ba 
chearfal on my Oy holiday © 


25 
3 


5 
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Mrs. Rubberg.. Ah if Eduard were but as 
0 bonne * 


Os "Robbers; Win be fo too in time. A 5 


| my children. (They approach, ) We are agreed. 
Young man —I give my Daughter to you.— 
Render her happy—ſhe i is a good girl. 


Mrs. Rubberg. Sir be this family ever in 
your remembrance. Louiſa forget not your 
Mother, and if you are proſperous do not for- 


get your Brother. Be to him adviſer and pro- 


tectreſs, when we are no more and God will 


bleſs you. 


0. Rubberg. Ya. 0 on that head intreat you, 


and alſo you, worthy man. 


C. Ablden. With all my b by this 


opportunity, I would however, another time. 


S. Ablden. God is my witneſs, you ſhall not 
find yourſelf deceived in any expectations you 


may have- formed, F ather.—Dear Mother, you 
will ſee your Daughter happy. Edward the 
friend of my youth—now my Brother] pro- 
miſe a Brother's fidelity until death, 

| Lowiſa (to C. Ablden). Will you love your 
Dapghter? Take pleaſure in her fila attentions, 
dear Father? 

C\ Ablden. Ves, my Daughter. | ; 

Loviſa. Your 3 your amuſement, ſhall 
be my ſole thou ht. 


. 
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-Q7 Ablden. Ves! dear child, will you take me 


in hand ?—God is very kind to, me !—Loft my 
dear wife, and had no one to take care of me in 
old age, to comfort me, when the burthen was 
too heavy—and now I have ſuch an excellent 
| Daughter in Law and what gives me the 
greateſt pleaſure is, ſhe has juſt the manner of 


your late Mother fe words but the heart in 
the eyes a heart from which one may derive - 


comfort in this troubleſome world.—My: good 
Charlotte, if you was but Rill Here —If you did 

but know, that Iam ſtill ſo well off, do not take 

it amiſs—I muſt ſhed tears hen 1 rale on 


that good woman—ſhe was too good— | 
O. Rubberg. Lament her. It is eee 
idea that the place from which a being 5 


retreated remains, after many years; Rill un- 
4 occupied—and that this Oy. ſtill woe 4 tear 


to a feeling mind. 
- Loviſa, Tell me of her frequently ; after her 


en and yours, dear Mother — will 1 learn 


to make my Charles happy. 
"0 Rubberg (pauſe). Tis a pity, that we are 


fo aged. — The children will be happy, and we 
| | ſhall not long witneſs it. . Short e one 


moves.) 2 Rs | | 
Mrs. Rubberg. 'Who Wan how long we 
may yet remain x tpgether ? 04 Gore, pauſe, * 
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c Alden. Good people; this is too much for 4, 
my heart. God give his bleſſing to you, be : | 
happy. Now colleagiie, let us about our buſineſs." _ 1 
I tell you this; hen we returh—and any one 
talks to me again of death and dying them I 
will pack off Now come; after work reſt is 
good. This evening we will be merry. (e is 5 
retiring, but bis chearfulneſs increaſes and induces. U 
bis return.) Madam — between ourſelves, J heard 
of the muſicians.— Of an old man, who; when it 
comes to the point, never ſpoils ſport, and from 
a dear good woman, who did not refuſe to _ 
with him. 1 Retires with 0. e op 


7 


SCRNE. THE FOURTH. vid 
. Renne, Lon, 8: Auer, 


"7 4 fort pauſe 'S : 


Mr. Nbg Dear Son, what a » worthy 

Father you have! =p 555 | Ko ID 

Louiſa: Ves, indeed. dart !! 
S. Ablden. He ills o the ſtricteſt IN 

now and then too blunt —but as good as it 18 

poſſible to be. f 5 


Louiſa. Have I not made a | good chaſes my 
dear Mother. 


\ 


5 — 
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A8. KRublerg. Indeed have you! Your | 


| Father: and I, we have much miſtaken each other, 


— 


8 


* am fearful he will often ſtill miſtake me. 


S. Ablden. Have you forgot in what an ovet- _ 
flow of the heart, he juſt now did you juſtice? 
Mrs. Rubberg. I would fo gladly retain this 
_ goolf opinion, but ah—theſe are ſuch happy hours 
for you, and yet I cannot conceal my forrows— 
S. Ablden (kiſſing her hand). Would you do | 
that before your children? a 
Mrs. Rubberg. Tears to your joy! 1 
| Louiſa. Joy by my Mother's tears ? 
Mrs. Rubberg. Where is he, what i 1 been ? 
S. Ablden. L underſtand you— 78 ö 
Loui iſa (Goes out). HR N 
Mrs. Rubberg. But foal, you thinly cannot, 
what paſſes within me. Where is he, why is 
he not here? Not to-day? Not now ?—Some- 
thing muſt have happened to him. 
F. Ablden. What could— 9 | 
Mrs, Rubberg. That is the case 1 we all— | 
"what could be; and tremble for that which I 
His love for his fiſter 1 IS inden and * oe: 
18 net here! 13 : 
S. Kullen. 5 ena 
8 


CRIME FROM AMBITION. 89 

Mrs. Rubberg, More than that, he promiſed . 

to be here, and he is generally true to his word 
Every uneaſy.)—and is not here! 

F. Ahlden. Who knows, whether 
. Rubberg. Is it not ſo ?—You cannot t ay 
any thing— 5 

Louiſa ( Returns Je 

Mrs. Rubberg. Is he not yet here * 4 

TLouiſa. No. — 

Mrs. Ruhberg. So much e at a time, 
when each trifle, every thing— is for life de- 
cided.— So many things are contrary to my ex- 
peRtations—I would fain have done every thing 
right, and have done all wrong. How many pa- 
rents have the ſatisfaction of bringing to perfec- 
tion their wiſhes for their children and how few 
will pardon me. 0 
S. Ablden. Be allied the actions nick the man 
wil hide the errors of the youth. 


SCENE THE FI FTH. 
Y. RUR BERO, the former. 


- Faw iſa. There he i is. . 

Z. Rubberg. Am I perhaps come too 8 "ob 

Mrs, Rubberg. It mutt be too late, becauſe it 
is not too early—Not to ſpeak af— _ 

M . 
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* Rubberg. I am ſorry for it; but I was un- 
| der the neceſſity of going out, and was very mach 


| detained at ſeveral Places. — Klas Baron Ritau tiot 
1 been here?” -*--.... 


Touiſa. No. A | 
Z. Rubberg. Not? Tis Ange! 


Mrs. Ruhberg. Hare you not yet received 
an anſwer ? 


2. Rubberg, No. 
Mrs. Rubberg. This laſts long 
Z. Rubberg, Well then we will comfort our- 
ſelves with the proverb— _ . ; 
Laouiſa. Through your eagerneſs, you don t 
perceive this firanger— - 
2. Rubberg. My dear brother 4 
Ablden and the why} We have rely ſpo- 
ken — 
Mrs. Rubberg. W had you but been 


here, you had made an nter with 8 moſt 
| worthy man. _ 


2. Rubberg. With whom 2 

Louiſa, My ſecond father. 

7. Rubberg. Ah I—uhere is he; and my fae 
ther—where are they! ? 

Mrs. Rubberg. He was ſo contented with your 
filter, fo pleaſed, ſo affected, he ſhed tears. We 
all began to be ſo melancholy—things began to 
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| take ſuch a forrowful turn it was too much for 


the good man he broke off at once; and in- 


deed, it was already ſo ſettled laſt weck and Yeo. 
therefore to divert themſelves—they are at this 


moment ſettling the. delivering up of gs public 
money. 
2. Rubbery, My God! 
Mrs. Rubberg. What is the matter? 
Too. | What ails you: EE; 
2. Ruhberg (already more temperate). Deli- 
vering up the public money, ſay oy EE” 
Mrs. Rubberg. Yes. 
Loni i/a. Why do you think it fo deavge 15 
2. Rubberg. Why only conſider yourſelf— 
To-day—Bufineſs—(Significantly. At 1 is very 
| ſtrange! Ss 
S. Ablden. Ves, but it is his mode and man- 
ner—it was laſt week fixt for this day ; ; and he. 
piques himſelf much on the management of his 
time As he ſays, to kill two flies with one blow. 


Ts Rubber g (quite at a di ;Rance from the reſt). 
0 my God! 

S. Ablden. You will on the coritrary hos; how 
very merry he will be to-day, even to outdo the 
young ones. — When he has done his duty. he 
*ppears quite: another- being. 
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SCENE THE SIXTH. 


can Warrigk, Mrs. Warruxn, . 
Jon; - 


Mrs. Rubberg. 1 muſt Bice with you, = 


couſin, —So late Is this friendly? 


Counſellor, The fault of my wife—or' rather 


the dear cuſtom of the ſex, never to have done 


with dreſſi ED ; 
Mrs. Walther (to Mrs. Rubbers). I have . 
ready made Louiſa my e congratulations on 
her choice. 
Compiler Ves they will be a 1 y couple 
S. Ablden. The e comes from a . | 
py couple. STR 
Mrs. Walther; Couſin Edward, why ſo flent ? 
2. Rubberg, The conſequence of a throbbing 


head- ach—on which account I muſt, retire to wy 
room. (Will retire.) Js | 


Mrs. Walther (detaining him), Who vil may 


take the young gentleman at his word Not J. 


It is too dull here | 
Z. Rubberg (annoy. 1. will ſoon be more 


+ lively! 


Mrs. Walther. In the mean time, 1 con- 


ſidering the throbbing head -· ach, without conſi- 


dering that many ladies will be very angry wich 


me- I depend on you for my companion. 


Z. Rubberg. You will find ou indifferent 


_ amuſement 1. 
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Counſellor. Vou may be proud, if you retain 
our couſin for one hour—he is known for an in- 
conſtant companion. (From within, is rung _ 
by ſeveral times.) 
C. Ablden (calls). Help, Help! 


Mrs, Rubberg. [Almighty God! 
Z. Rubberg. 4 I am loſt ! Cs 
S. Ablden. | What is the matter? 


C. and Mrs. Walther. | Who calls? (The Mo- 
ther, Daughter, and S. Ablden, run towards the 
door Ihe Son looks after them with horror —The 
Counſellor and his wife fland fri ghtened—No one © 
regards V. Rubberg, as * are at the door, pre- 

: epitately—) 


| SCENE THE SEVENTH. 
 TheC. Aut ben, the farmer. 


c. 2 (runs againſt them). Back my 
Son, the doctor, quick the doctor. — | 
Ars. Rubberg. My Bae huſband! 
een è God, my Father 
C. Ablden. Ran, for God's ſake—run! 
S. Ablden (goes ). 

Mrs. Rubberg. What has befel my intact! 
C. Ablden. A ſtrong fainting fit Have you 
any falt? 8 
Mrs. Rubberg. © yes—yes. (Vill go in.) 


1 R es A Rs —ä—— — = 


— 


—_ } 7 
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C. Ablden. Stay you here! 
© Mrs. Ruhberg. How— 
. C. Ablden. It cannot be. 
Mrs. Ruhberg. I ſhall not -ho 
C. Ablden, The falts here there, -counſellor 
Ton the duty and oath of your place, let no one 
go in no 120 whoever it may be. | 
Louiſa, My F ather— 
Counſellor, | But— FT 
33 C. Ablden, It cannot be Within. (He drive 
OOO bim in—bolds Mrs. Rubberg back—and locks the 
"_ So, Mrs. Walther—will you take care, 
that no one goes in or out of the houſe except 
my Son and the Doctor? Avoid all — 
and queſtions of the ſervants, * | 
3 Walther (Goes out). 
Mrs. Rubberg. For God's ſake, why may 1 
not go to my huſband - 
C. Ablden. Silence, then—Silence— 
, _ Lowiſa, Let me go to my Father. 

C. Ablden: Madam, there is wanting five thou- 
| ſand dollars, in Louis d'ors, of the public money. 
= Ars. Rubberg. My Godt” 
== - Louiſa, What do you 1 


1 © - Rubberg ( 1 violently). 

| | | Putze. 

1 8 des. Rubberg. Do you {peak truth? 

| | 0s This Scene muſt be played very quick. 

il | : 


i 


— nnd eget — 


- —— — ——5 
. —ů —ů —— —ü—öͤ—k — x —— 
. 


he 
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C. Ablden, Told wanting told, and again 


wanting !— there lay your — on the A 
as dead] ſpeak truth. 


Y. Rubberg (at frafredly). My Fake. vy 


Father! (Runs to the door, returns to the come 
pany.) O let me go in, only ſee him once more, 


let me go in my whole life for one minute by 
my Father ! I will detain his parting ſpirit—(He 
runs and throws himſelf down at the door.) Fa- 


ther, my Father, do you not hear me? 
| Louiſa, Does he 4s live—O God, does 00 
yet live? _ 


C. Ablden. Silence, children; OY not vi 


the man! Return, young gentleman—come here! 


no windling—no complainin FR hypocriſy 


—ſpeak and anſwer me! 

Z. Rubberg. Yes—yes. 

C. Ablden. Where is the money . to, 
Madam ? — 

Mrs. Rubberg. Do I low 2— 

C. Ablden. I aſk you, who knew, what paſſed 


in the houſe, who Knew what rp out of 
the houſe, 


SCENE T HE EIGHTH. 
8. Aurbxx, the former ; afterwards, t the CouN» 
SELLOR, \ 


S. Ablden, The Doctor will be bes imme- 
Giatcly——How is it ? 
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Low iſa; 0 ſadly! . 

Mrs. Rubberg. What do you aſk 2—1 wow 
not any thing of it—By God I know it not ?— 

C. Ablden (malicioufly). Not ?—I wiſh to 


| God I knew it not! O thou open-hearted fool 
have been ſo often deceived, and yet thou art 


taken in again! 
Mrs. Rubberg. . 0 Ga. 1 I am  diftraed—L 
tremble in every limb—do help me to riſe— n 
S. A. and Louiſa (belp her.) | 
S. Alden. My God! what has been the mat: 
ter ?—relieve me from this anxiety. 
C. Ablden (who has been in the mean time OY 


ing up and down, and drying his forehead with his 
| bandkerchief). To decoy one ſo into the net | 
Only wait, I will ſoon ſpoil your pretty play 


alſo to the point—There has been a robbery i in 

the Houſe, for— — 

S. Ablden. What kind of a böte ? : 
C. Ablden. For the cheſt is e broke or 


damaged. 


S. Ablden, What cheſt ? | 
C. Ablden. The public cheſt ; five thouſand 


rix-dollars are wanting. 


S. Ablden. Almighty God! 
C. Ablden. Alſo, Madam, and you, young 
gentleman, tell me; can the ſum be replaced? 
—then—then tis well—then I will not ſee, what 


| I do ſee. 


Mrs. Rubberg. O Jod, no !—yes—perhaps 


Do not lead us to diſtraction, 
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Counſellor (looks out of the room ). Silence; 3 no 
; noile, he is beginning to recover. (Goes in again) 
C. Ablden. Alſo not replaced? tis well ! 

( Reſtraining himſelf with difficulty.) It is a bouſe- 
robbery; tell me, whom you W before 1 
_ openly enquire into it. 
Mrs. Rubberg. Would you ruin us! 1 
C. Ahlden. For the laſt time, Madam—I aſk 
truly for the laſt time do you ſuſpect any thing? 
—{(Firmer.)—Do you know any thing? 
Mrs. Rubberg, May God oy not end thing 
of me; if Ido! 8 
C. Abldm. O wiſh that he may not © know r 
thing of 
Mrs. Rubberg. How e can vou 19 7 
C. Ablden. N o ] can Hold no longer—it de- 
vours my heart. To entangle me in this man- 
ner to ſoften me that—May I be damn'd—if I 
do not puniſh you for it. 
Mrs. Rubzerg. O, my God si I FREE : 
Wa Ablden. There the good man lies! He 
. ſhall be the ſacrifice of lars, cheats, and thieves. 
. No, by God he ſhall at. I will deliver his ho- 


nour out of your claws—His corpſe ſhall reſt | in 
Pence. 
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F. Able. But, dear F ather—T cannot re- 


ea, ee e i 


C. Ablaca. There, 8 at that devil! ! 
Upon that forehead appears what is difown'd by p 
the vile Mother! 

ww: Rubherg. Almighty God ! 

C. Alden. You have it 
Mrs. Rubberg. f Me? | 
: C. Ablden. | | You—you, you | ö I will ſeream 
N ye till your wicked conſci- 
5 ence awakes. WT 
Loui 90. 5 1 poor Mother 
S. Ablden, (Father - >} 
3 Rubberg. It is me — 
Mrs. Rubberg. [ What? 
Lair 1 Good God! 
n, „„ 

S. Ahlden. EAN © ſuſpected 6 

. Rubberg. Law it is me! Fate drove me 
it—forced me againſt my will—the devil £0n- 


duced me. Let juſtice do with me what it 
5 n — of F N and Mother —me 
it is! 


Lane Woe tous! _ 
S. Ablden (to Mrs. Rublerg). My God! how . 


are you ?—do ſpeak ! 


Mrs, Rubterg. Meanly m my blood cannot act. 


= (79 0 C. Ablden.) Let him be conducted where 


vou Feed is nd longer my Son—let him 
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become à public ſacrifſcs to Wer it ans not 
coſt nie one tear. oy | 586 
C. Ablden. Lou cannot deceive mel- you 
was acquainted with the company he frequented 
you knew his expences; you knew alſo of this. 
Mrs. Rubberg. I am above your mean at- 
tack you oppreſs me, miſerable Mother— 
God preſerve you from repentance. 
C. Ahlden. Laugh, Madam —loſe not your 


courage !—You brought him up—you educated 
that proud heart—laugh Oon— 


5. Ablden. Father, for God's lake modera- | 
| tion; "MX us W this affair! 5 8 


SCENE THE NIN TH. 


Mrs. War vu: condutts the Wonen through 
the Room into the Cls get; the former. 7 


* 1 


8 Ablden, S0 -—Ad you alſo Re of it? Have 
they corrupted you with love ? Would you have 
made me the ſacrifice of their plot! 5 

S. Alden. 125 God! hs: came you by fuch 
wx? :* 
Louiſa. Deareſt F ethos PEE you cal miſcom- Be 
ceive us . 


J 
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C. Ablden. Father · in- law, you mean, mut 

forget oath and duty? — Well, you ſhall not 
over - reach me !--I break off the match. 

S. Ablden, Never more—would you— : 

| Louiſa. 10 Heavens! 

5 G Ablden. 1 break off the match. * 
— F. . | wt ſure as God lives, this en- 


__ 1gagement remains firm! 
Mrs. Rubberg. [My innocent Daughter! 


C. Ablden. I will have no connection with 
proud thieves. 
Mrs, Rubberg ( falls cedanted into a hap * | 
2. ubberg. Sir, abuſe me torture me — 
murder me deſerve it all; but if you con- 
tinue to inſult my Mother, Sir, tremble! 
Louiſa, Brother, brother! 

2. Rubberg. I have nothing more to loſe. 8 

5 Ablden. Bravo, bravo! * as if * 
were honeſt— Bravo . 

Z. Rubberg. Say to me what you pleaſe; if 
you miſuſe my Mother, I regard not my crime — 
not your age - forget myſelf—the world every 
thing! 1 
. Ablden. Madman 1— 
Louiſa (holds back her Brother). Charles, 
conduct your F ather away— 


k f 
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8 Ablden. I will g0—you ſhall not wing— 

- but- 
Mrs. Rubbers ( forin go uD, and / abs him 

round). For the ſake of a merciful Gd! 


C. Ablden.” But 1 will ſpend my laſt frag 


that you may be taken care of in the houſe of 


correction, murderer! (Tears — looſe, * 


goes off. ) 
SCENE THE TENTH. 


0. RunBERG, n by the Coonskrfon 
and the Doc rok. 


0. "Rubbers (is undreſſed —ſteps to the door, led 


by the Doctor). O, my "children! 
The Curtain muſt already begin to fall. 
2. Rubberg [( flings himſelf before his Father, 
|} whom the Mother claſps in her 


is < arms). Father, do not curſe me. 
S. Ahlden. Remain a Father. (Goes off.) 
Louiſa 


END OF THE FOURTH ACT, 


2 


1 after him). Charles, yy us! 
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ACT THE FIFTH. 


SCENE THE F IRST. 


A Room at 0. Mr. Rubberg * the back ground 


ſtands a trunk balf packed — ome clothes hang 
on the chairs Mrs. Rubberg is going into her 


Huſband's cloſet—Louiſa c comes out, and condutts 2 


her forward). 
Loui iſa. Where would you EY 


Mrs. Rubberg,. To him, to him !— 


Louiſa. Spare him—he- has tardy erm 
himſelf. 
Hrs. Rubberg. Cruel child, you tear me from 
him? og 
Louiſa. For the ſake of your eaſe— 1 
Ars. Rubberg. Eaſy me eaſy? Yes, if I 
could ſuffer for him! Were there only means 
to atone for my faults! (She tears herſelf away, 
and goes towards the door.) It is lock'd—Alas ! 


he has ſhut his heart againſt me. 


Luiſa. The Doctor has moſt likely lock'd 


| it—we ſhould let him reſt awhile. Ah my poor 
Father ſuffers alſo on your account Not one re- 
proach has he made you! 


4 
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Mrs. Rubberg. No— O no! evety look was 


love and kindneſs ; 1 have deprived him of ho- 
nour and life and every look was love and kind- 
neſs! | > ; 


Louiſa. Dear Mother, return again to your 


room. 
Mrs. Rubbers. * Shall be ca er there ? 
Will my conſcience ſay leſs to me there ? 
Louiſa, Ah! at leaſt he does not hear you 
at leaſt does not hear your complaints ! 


Mrs. Rubberg. He muſt hear 2 


Louiſa. I beg of you 


Mrs. Rubberg. 1 have made him wretched, 


and filent ſuffering is his revenge. O! that he 
was ſevere—cruel—{ Sorrowfully,)—Was he ne- 
ver ſevere towards me ?—was he never ſo? —No, 


never, never! O! that he but mock'd at my 
repentance—laugh'd at my tears—that he but 


ſpurn'd me from him! 
Louiſa. Dear Mother, 7 ſorrow but en- 
creafes his miſery — 


Mes Rubberg, But I 88 to partake with 
him till death, every ill. This cheriſhed, holy 
right, J cannot deny myſelf. — 


Louiſa. ] do not yet 2 5 of ſuccour the 


Baron is not yet returned Old Ahlden may yet 
be ſoftened. 

Mrs. Rubberg. O, never, noone | you fee he 
dacs not return. 
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' Loviſa, Charles will not let his Father rel, 5 
till he delivers us—T know his heart. 
Mrs. Rubbers. The Baron is not to be found 


Goes about ringing her hands.)—We are loſt— 


ve are loſt! When it is known—a moſt ſhame- 
ful death for either Huſband or Son. Alt is at an 
| end—all i is over—this family is going to ruin! 

Loui iſa, For · the ſake of our param 
lect yourſelf! EET 

Mrs Rubberg. 1 pit . Hopes ? It is 
all over, my good child Thy fortune has alſo 
vaniſhed ! Are you not my daughter ?—the ſiſter 


of the thief ?—Ignominy is attached to the whole 


ou was a bride—you are ſo no longer—nuſ- 
fortune ſeparates connections and love. 

Loniſa. Do not wrong his heart—He lp 
W cliim, in your ſorrows! | 

| Mrs. Rubberg, Who regards the tears 5 an 
unfortunate Mother? Poor Girl, you ſtood on 
the pinnacle of happineſs !—I deſtroyed your proſ- 
peccts {—Miſery I leave you for an heritage In 


a diſtreſs'd, deſpiſed, old age, you will curſe your 


- Mother |— 
Louiſa. Never, O never 1 renounce every 

| thing, I will not forſake you—l will attend on 

your old age. Am I not your Daughter ? Can, 


then, the tears of your Louiſa nothing aſſuage ? I 
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cannot divide with you any thing but my heart— 
O, dear Mother !—do not deſpiſe it ?— 
Mrs. Ruhberg, Do you fay this to me ?—you 


whom I have neglected, art my ſupport, when 
every thing forſakes me? (Chriſtian comes out of 


the cloſet —ſhe perceives it, and goes in quick.)— 
The Almighty render you a more happy mother 


than I am. 
2 


SCENE THE SECOND. 


Cuniorran, Lov1sa. 


Loui 14 + my Father awake? 
Chriſtian. Dire&ly as you went out. rue 


Doctor has already twice aſæed me, What was 
the matter in the houſe, Why the Old Gentleman : 


was fo alarm'd ?” | 
Louiſa, But you 'did not inform TRE — 
iti God forbid ! News had arrived 


from my Lady's Brother in Berlin,” I ſaid, 
e about a ſad misfortune: !] ſaid likewiſe ſo to 


the ſervants in the houſe. 


Louiſa. If the Secretary was but nere Send 


there again, directly. 


Chriſtian. Pardon me, that creates a buſtle. 
After the old Commiſlary, there has been already 
three A ; but he is not to be found, If it 
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only was not fo noiſy here My maſter has been 
ſeveral times much ſtartled, when he heard my 


Lady's voice; we have removed him into the 


corner room; he will there at leaſt not hear whit. 
is going forward. 


Louiſa. When my Brother irt tel him, 


That my father can on no account ſpeak to him 
now. (Goes into the cloſet.) 


Chriſtian, — l] knew it—I ſaw plain enough 


how (Packing up the trunk.) that I ſhould till 


live to ſee ſuch things i in this houſe | ! 


SCENE THE THIRD, 


"Culterran<—Yovee Reveno, 


5 (I the waiſtcoat and ſmall-clothes of the rich fuit ; ; 


4 great coat, or plain frock, over it; booted —goes 
rait up zo the cloſet — After walking violently up 
and down, on finding the door lock'd.) Chriſtian ! k 
Cbriſian. What are your commands ? 
Y. Rubberg. Have you ſeen my. Father! 2 
Chriſtian. Te: 
2. Rubberg. How 1s he? x” 
Chriſtian. Ah 
Z. Rubberg, Does he fill Took ſo vale... 
Cbriſtian. Alas !—yes— _ 5 
Y. Rubberg, Does he not appear to gain more 
ſtrength ? 
Chriſtian. No, truly WOW 
Y, Raubberg, Ny hat does che Doctor a: 
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* Chriſtian, Ah, God! do not aſk me (He 
returns to the trunk.) 
Y. Ruhberg. What are you doing there ?— 


What are you packing up: ?—why, thoſe are my 


things For what is all this ? 

Chriſtian. I don't know—my maſter ordered 

me to do 1t—that I ſhould make haſte. 
Z. Rubberg. Do you not know Why? 
Chriſtian. Not at all. 


Z. Rubberg. Did my F ather himſelf order 


you to doit? 
Chriſtian, Yes. 


2. Rubberg. Was he angry, when he told it 


you? |» 
| Chriſtian. Not at all. —* Bring away all the 
arms into my room lock up the houſe and 


pack up my Son's things. When he had ſaid 
this, he turn'd about—T had not perceiv'd any 


ting the matter with him the Doctor ſat in the 
corner, by the great glaſs cupboard—he walked 


quietly, up and down the room, with folded hands 


I was going—all at once I heard a pg 
II turn'd round C hriſtian !—faid he to me: 
«Tell him, he ſhall not lay violent hands on 
himſelf — 

Z. Rubterg 1 himſelf into a chair.) 

_ He then dried his eyes, and ſaid, 
very kindly “ Go, my good Chriſtian I 1. 
was a moſt diſtreſſing r moment. — 
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"F Rubberg ( ſprings up.) I muſt ſpeak to 


him 


Chriſtian. 0 no, for God's fake — 
Z. Rubberg. What's the matter with 150 EE 
Chriſtian, He has forbid it—he will not ipeak _ 


to you. 


2 Rubberg. I muſt ſpeak to him cannot 


bear it any longer—1 muſt (Ie is going.) 


SCENE THE FOURTH. 


The former; Baron RiTau. 


* 


Baron. Ah! my friend ͤ—- 
Y. Ruhberg (turns back.) Ha! at lat at laſt! 


—Chhriſtian, leave us alone. 


Chriſtian (retires). 
Baron. I am very forry, the' time muſt have 


appear d to you very long. 


Y. Rubberg. But now you are, at laſt, here 
Quick How am I ſituated? , 
Baron. But—you are ſo agitated þ 
"#3 Rubberg. Never mind that 5 
Baron. Yaur features do not appear to be the 


ſame ! [ 


7, Rubberg. Well, how i is it e?—have you ob- 


tained an anſwer? 


Baron, I have, 1 "TIE 5 2 
TL Rubberg. You have? Here with it here— 


* 
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Baron (anxiouſly and kindy). But tell me 
How came it 
Z. Rubberg. The anſwer—the anſwer! 
Baron. To be ſo quick with the marriage of 
your ſiſter? 

2 Rubberg. The anſwer ! 
Baron. I fear— 


Z. Rubberg. The anfrer—Sit, will you drive a 


me diſtracted Out with it. 
Baron (much embarraſſed). With whar?— 
2. Rubberg. With the note—the anſwer * 
Baron. It is partly verbal — 


| FHF. Rubberg. Verbal !—fo Well then! "Bal 


Baron, Now then—you muſt conſider things | 
in their proper light. Firſt, you 'know—the 


Lady Kannenſtein is delicate — very delicate and 
perhaps your Siſter's marriage may have added 
ſomething to it, that that that 

Z. Rubberg. Go on — 


Baron. Above all things but I wiſh'd to aſk 


| you—W hether you {aid at the Reichberg's that 


you intended the rich filk you beſpoke, » a pre- 15 


ſent for Lady Kannenſtein? 


7. Rubberg. No, No —Well—above all 


things— 


Baron. Above all things I ey” tell your that 


| ſome of yaur creditors were there— 
Z. Rubberg, Were there 
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Baron. Were there, and demanded payment. | 
The Lady has, among other things, kept the 
rich ſilk, becauſe the ſhopman let her know, that | 
you. had beſpoke it for her—ſhe has alſo paid this 


draft of fifty dollars to an old widow, becauſe 
| the conducted herſelf very inſolent in the houſe. 
She has ſent you this (He offers Ruberg the 
draft, who liſtens to him, quite ſtupiſted, without 


zaking it.)—Deareſt friend, 1 feel for you— 

2. Rubberg, Go on! - 
Baron. This note, here but g 
2. Rubberg. Give it here — (He pens. it, 2 


Monſieur, Baron Ritau has given me” 


(Faintly and anxiouſly. J. 0 read it, read it l- 


| ther— | 


Baron. 0e « Monficur, 3 Ritau has 1 
ce me your note with regard to your propoſals— ; 
< it is inconceivable to me how you poſlibly could 
« think of it. I did not know, I had done any 
ec thing that could have led you to theſe expats” 
© tions.” — 


Tz; Rubberg. Did 8 not know ?—ſhe did 


not know !—that is not true, Sir, that is not 
there 


Baron. Unfortunately i it is here, : | 
Z. Rubberg. No, no—it is not tras—(Laaks 


at it, aud almoſt reels about the room.) and if all 
55 God! this is too much :—g0 


on, go On !— 


- 
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Baron. © An innocent unmeaning gallantry 


« does not juſtify you in the hopes of an i improper 


ee marriage. Tour diſaſters at play are every day 
* more known, and give occafion for ſtrange opi- 


ce njons. — My honour requires me to entreat, that 


you will not again viſit my houſe.” * 
2. Ruhberg (filings bimſelf into a chair ). | 

Baron. ] adviſe you to abandon gaming, 
* for you have no conduct, For the reſt, I wiſh 
e your circumftances may take the beſt turn. To 
© Baron Ritau, you will be fo good as to deliver 
« my letters and picture.” 

1 Rubberg.—ls that all? 

Baron (with compaſſion). — Tis : 


* 


1 Rubberg. Now really —Is it not a ous of | 


yours! ? 
Baron. What 2 


Y. Rubberg. H m—that—every thing you 
have ſaid. — 


Baron. Unfortunately---it f o earneſt. 


J. Rubberg. Now—have you not 0 got another 8 


of hers ſtill? 
Baron. Really not, [--- | 
2. Ruhberg, Give it here--- _ 
Baron. Would to God, I had 


7. Rubberg. Quick No O, for God's 
fake, give it me! 


Baron, Yes, I have. | 
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* 


RY Of Rubberg. You have Ah! ſee now (Em- 
Aar 1 now, that my: heart told me 
true. TG 

Baron. Let n me efiniſh king. 

8 Rubberg. Not now, e facs 4 it! 

Baron. You certainly deceive yourſelf only 
hear me: -As I was ſpeaking to her about your 
ſituation, ſhe appearcd---who knows---perhaps 
the was affeted, 

2. Rubberg. O, ſhe 20a3—-ſhe ach was! 

Baron. She went to her ats and gave 
me . 5 

2. Rubberg ( jofull, y Well, farther 7 

Baron. It is for you--- 

2. Rubberg (without gueſſing). For what! ? 


Baron. For ſome relief in your fituation--- 


She was very forry---but, at pena,” ſhe could 
not do any thing more. 
2. Rubberg (as one thunder fruck). What ? 


Baron. Send it back again--- 
2. Rubberg (who takes the paper, and looks at 
17). Twenty Louis C'ors | 1 Me ?---Me, r 
Louis d'ors? | 
Baron. Deareſt fend! 3 
Z. Ruhberg. For a ruined family---twenty 
Louis d'ors ? 
Baron. Send it back again. ey 
J. Rubberg, For a murdered Father, twenty 

uis d'ors? 


| Baron, For God's ale, n yourſel. 
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1 Rubberg.. For a loſt Salvation Twenty 
Louis d'ors! Well, I will £0 there! (He ſearches 


for his hat.) 
Baron. What? 
. Rubberg. Iwill give a receipt for this ſum! 
Baron. But you would not— 
Y. Rubberg (has found his hat). Come dong — 
we will make up our account!! 


Baron (encircles him). ys I beg of you, for 


God's ſake! 
Y. Ruhberg. A unten eiii wanton, ſo 
to play with my expectations. Devil Devil 


to allure me ſo—to allure me, even to the gates 


of hell !—Vengeance |—Vengeance ! 2 
SCENE THE FTIFH. 
The former ; ; Mrs. RUnBERG. 


Mrs. Rubberg. What i is the matter here — 
Ah, Baron! 


. Madam, I here deliver your Son aver 


to you. 


Mrs. Rubberg, What has then been the mat-— 


Y. Rubberg. Let me go! 


Baron. He muſt not go out, it preſent—I | 


conjure you ta detain him. (Retires.) 
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SCENE THE SIXTH. | 
Mrs. Runzzxnc—Younc Runpens. | ED 


1. Rubberg. Let me go, I thirſt after ven- 


geance! I will be reveng'd to the terror of. every 


temale devil, who plays with a man's happineſs ! 
Mrs. Rubberg. Deceiv'd by her? 
Y. Rubberg. Shamefully—dreadfully ! 


' SCENE THE SEVENTH. 


Louisa, the former. 8 


Louie tans out of the cloſet). Edward, your 55 
voice has frighten'd Pour: F ather—he trembles i in 


every limb. — 
3 * Rubters. ©, my Father | Ya 
Louiſa. . Go to your room. 
TY; Rubbers. Can I ?—can t: — 
Louiſa. He will ſpeak to 3 will have 


| you call'd—Colle& yourſelf—be not ſo violent, 


I mY of Tons for God's fake. (She condu7ts hin 
1. Rubberg cas be is conduted out), Deny'd 
proteſtations feigned love illain! Patricide ! 
( He goes.) Scorn—deſpair—and . no revenge — 
(Retires with Louiſa.) 
Mrs. Rubbers (during this An, one perrerves 
on her ſtupid deſpair, meditating a deep deſign). 


The laſt ſtroke — and all is ended! 
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SCENE THE EIGHTH. 
An ATToRnEY—Mrs. RUHBERG. 
Mrs. Rubbers. Sir— 
Attorney (confuſed). Madam 
Mrs. Rubberg. Your viſit— 
Attorney. Is concerning an—affair that 
Mrs. Rubberg. An affair? 
Attorney ( looking round). O Madam 
Mrs. Rubberg, Well! 


— 


Attorney. — The C aſhier—I ſhould be glad to 


peak a few words with the Caſhier. _ 


Mrs. Rubberg. Pardon me not out of cu- 


rioſity, but my Huſband has not, lately, been 
quite well; therefore, if you had any thing un- 
pleaſant to inform him of— perhaps, in the duties 
of his place, ſomething that - 

Attorney. Is the Caſhier at home? 


Mrs. Rubberg. Ves the Doctor is with him 


—lIt you have any thing to tell him, which might 
diſtreſs him, confide it to me. 

Attorney. I ſhould not but 
Mrs. Ruhberg. Well Sir 


Attorney. Madam, I dare no longer conceal 
from you the reaſon of my being here. God is 


my judge, I wiſhed to ſpare you but you muſt, 
by my manner, perceive — that ſomething extra- 
ordinary conducts me here. 
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Mrs, Rubberg (fits. down exbauſted 4 Ah! 
God!— 

Attorney. Is it ,offible 1 it then true? 

Mrs. Rubberg (collecting berſelf). What? 

Attorney. Do not longer conceal it, I bes of 
you I muft be ſnort. 

Mrs. Rubberg. —You are —it is—Ah ! Sir— 

Attorney. 1 muſt be quick, pardon me, my 
duty. His Excellency had already this morning 


| heard, as if—in your houſe—as if an accident 


had befel the caſh. In conſequence of the ſtrictly 


renew'd decree of Government, on the ſmalleſt 
| ſuſpicion, a ſearch muſt immediately be made 


without delay. The old Commiſſioner is not to 


be found; therefore Jam im A i produces 
à paper) to receive the caſh. 


Mrs. Rubberg, Sit— 
_ Attorney. Is it then really the caſe ? 
Mrs. Toney” ( firmly, toy a pauſe). Yes, 


Sir. 


Attorney. ls it ſo ?—'tis ſhocking—ſuch a fa- 


mily—ſuch a man !—and that it muſt fall to my 
lot! Believe me; Madam, I feel for your fitua- 


tion, and would—but—pardon me—pity me— 
you know our ſevere laws—I muſt act; without 
delay conduct me to your Huſband. 
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Mrs. Rubberg (who liftens to bim in ſilent deſ= 
pair). O no, Sir, it is unneceſſary— 

Attorney. I am as much convinced of che ho- 
neſty of your worthy Huſband as you are; but 
his own intereſt requires a ſpeedy examination. 
Conduct me to him. | 

Mrs. Rupberg. Give me leave 

Attorney. Madam, I dare not ſuffer rar to to 
be longer detain'd. 


Mrs. Ruhberg, I have e to | fy to 


you, which concerns the affair. 
Attorney. Well then 
Mrs. Rubberg. The loſs is five tanking dol- 
ae The remainder is lock d up. The Doctor 
is with my Huſband—he was terrified—his life 
was in danger—he is weak, very weak Spare 
him the ſhock of your preſence 
Attorney. 1 would with all my heart, but— 
Mrs. Rubberg. Liſten further, The perpe- 
trator is already known, and I will name him. 
Attorney. So. Quick 


Mrs. Rubberg. Firſt anſwer me one queſtion. 


Attorney. I await it. | 


Ars. Rubberg. Do you conſider me a woman 


of honour? _ 5 
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— 


Attorney. Madam — 
Mrs. Rubberg. Yes, or no? 
Attorney. Yes—my God, yes! 1 
Mrs. Rubberg. Imagine, for example, that 
the preſſure of eircumſtances and emergencies, 
could change the mildeſt N into an N 
devil? 
Attorney. Y wa. or cannot cancefor—— 
Mrs. Rubberg, When, therefore, ſuch a per- 
fon, whoſe manners you once eſteem'd—turns 
murderer all at once—would you hate or pity him? 
Attorney. I know not, Madam, how _ 
Mrs. Rubberg. Would you pity or hate Anf 15 
Attorney, 1 would pity him, but © | 
Mrs. Rubberg. Yes—would you? pity him? 
— would you do that? — I embezzled theſe five 
thouſand dollars from my bude {Paye.) | 
Attorney, Madam. 5 8 
Mrs. Rubberg. You are amaz- d: 2 


Attorney. Madam 5 
Mrs. Rubbers. Let us not finger here « any 
longer Come then where I belong = 4 


Attorney. Madan, do end Khow: what you 
have . * 
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Mrs. Rubberg. I know come then— 


, Attorney, My God! how came you—repent | 


it to me—1s it true? 

Mrs. Ruhberg. Torture me no longer—Came 
along— 

Attorney, F or God's fike—You cannot recall 
this ſtep. 

Mrs. Rubverg. I know it. | 

Attorney. Tour life is in danger 


Mrs. Rubberg, I alſo know that come 


will go with you. I will follow you-quietly—you 
require no guard—we will take.a hackney coach 
Q and you deliver me up to juſtice. 
Attorney, Cannot the ſum be replaced? ? 

Mrs. Rubberg. No. 

Attorney. But, would you not fr ſpeak to 
your Huſband ? 


Mrs, Rubberg. No—only from 4 prifon 


will 1 write to him. 

Attorney. What—you will not firſt ſpeak to 
: him * ? your children 

Mrs. Rubberg. No, no—I muſt ballen that 
I do not ſee them Come, you know that you 
cannot ſave me—T will facilitate your duty— 
Come along. 


120 cu FROM AMBITION. 


Attorney. You muſt declare this before à law. 


yer, and fign it—he is dere — before that I will 
not ſtir a ſtep in the affair, 


Mrs. Rubberg. Ts that — neceſſary ? 
' Attorney. Poſitively— 


As. Rubberg. Well then, we v prepare 


25 that in my room—and then go. 


Attorney. Unfortunate Lady 10 
Mys. 88 Come * 


SCENE THE NINTH. 


S. AurbEu, the farmer. 


8 Ablden (haſtily. 5 - Is not my Father here? 
Mrs. Rubberg. „ 
F. Ablden (aſide.) Nor yet been here — 
Ars. Rubberg. „ f 
SF. Ablden. Jam diſtracted t—Alt means to 


fave us, have fail'd— 


Mrs. Rubberg. Tell my Son, to e 
this moment Comfort my Huſband. Come 


Sir, (More ſoftly to the Attorney, ) let us give 
peace to the good people. (Retires). 


S. Ablden. I ſnould comfort thee, and have 


0 other comfort l. than deſpair. $ 


* 
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1 scENE TEE TEN TH. 
8. AnLomns Lovisa, afterwards Cane; 


Lou Jo. Are For there ? or you bring us _— 
| ſuecour * | EINE | 238 | | | 
S. 2 Ah I | | 

Louiſa. No Wert 2 den i it is 5 all over with 
us, we are loſt ! | A 5 

S. Ablden. How is your Father? 3 8 e 

Louiſa. Suffers, and is near death. My Mo- 
8 ther is in diſtraction— Edward, 1 dare not leave 
a moment. (They ring in O.  Rubberg's room.) 
My Father calls wait for me 8 
3 Ablden. No proſpe&—not an—unoatural 
| Father, you compleat their ruin; 


Chriſtian. Your Father has ſent, that you 
ſhould go directly home, and wait for him— 
FS. Ablden. Wait for him, and-each minute is 
ineſtimable—haw can I ?—there— yes, yes, I 
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ve, will come directly. Chriſtian goes out.) e q 
TLouiſa (comes frigh tened out 0 of the clo Ne). 0 


| 585 | 
God! 5 5 j 
S. Ablden. What i is the matter? . 
Louiſa. He will ſpeak with him 
S. Ablden. With whom? © © ; 
TLoniſa. My Brother. | 
S. Ablden. Has he not yet boks with him ? 
Louiſa. No, the Doctor has forbid it. Ah! 
I tremble at this meeting—it will be the death of 
my F erf e Nac when he on . his 
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name mentioned. I will call him! dare not re- 
main far off. —My Father is afraid of my Mo- 


_ ther's A led to her, and . com- 
fort to her, | . 


S. Ablden. 1 muſt g⁰ Niue, od wait Sos my 


Father—I dare not Ray here. Keep up your 


courage, Iwill do all that 408 and rs prompt 15 
me to. (Goes out.) 


Louiſa. The derne, of love attend you! | 1 (# = 
SCENE THE ELEVENTH. 


Cuxisriax alone. 1 5 5 
Some one ſhould have inform“ d me of this be- | 


fore - hand, before T« came into the houſe, that it 
would have ſuch an end. ( Locks up the trunk.) 


Who knows, where you may yet go to? Who- 


ever unpacks you, means it, in reality, not ſo = 


fincerely with my unhappy: Maſter, as I do. 


SCENE T HE. TWELFT H. 


TRE Doc rok, the former. 5 
| Doftor (comes. out of the cloſet). Chriſtian, let 
that receipt be made up. I ſhall remain wad 
and if his Maſter ſhould. get worſe, call me. . 


SCENE THE THIRTEENTH. 


De former; F. RvHBERG. 


bs 4 . How is my Father, Doctor? 
Doctor. He is weak—very weak, © 


/ 
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25 Rubberg. Do you think the thock will have 


fatal conſequences? 
Doctor. At firſt I was very a at the con- 
tinued etamps—they have, however, ſubſided 3 


and if no violent agitation follows, (Ola Rabberg- 


rings, Chriſtian goes in,) I ſhould think we have 


not any thing to fear. But—1 cannot conceive, 


why your Father takes fo dangerous a ſhare in 
the misfortunes of a Brother-in-law? 


Chriſtian (to Z. e Your F ather an 5 


be here directly. 


Doctor. He has fotarhing to fay to 10 1 . 
will, in the mean time, remain below. (Gees off ) | 


Z. Rubberg (walks about diſtractediy). 


Chriſtian 228 out the key 5 tbe trunk). There 
| Sir. 53 


F: Rubberg. For what i is this hes 


Chriſtian. Your F ather 0 it fo. (Res. 


8 


Z. Rubberg. 5 will come In this life, have 


1 not ſuch another moment to await. —He comes 
Z —The Almighty ſupport me | ! | 


' SCENE THE FOURTEENTH. 
O. Run C (advances very fowl). 


2 Rubberg. (looks on the ground, and then falk 5 


a his feet). TOR 1 
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0. Rubberg. Stand up look at me! 1 


2 KFKubberg (turns afide). < 


0. Rubberg. Look i in my Teas | . | 2 55 
hy Rubberg ( * up. his bead | Farfully, 4 and lets 


it fink again). 


0. Rubberg. "Fw want feds + 


| fo, from this time, will the countenance of N 
honeſt man dazzle you. 


— 


2 ee 0 0 God! | 


ap 


W che yk of is wok; have not the 3 


power of giving me back that vital Rirength, of f 
which thou haſt this day bereft me. 


2. Rubberg. Woe be tome! 
O. Rubberg. For my anxiety by thy ſick Sh 


£ for weeping nights—for every denial—for early 
- grey hairs—for all a Father's cares thou could'ſt 
this day have repaid me; 1 ſhould then have 
ſtood here before thee, and rejoiced over my hap- 
| 7 py old age my dutiful Son. Now I ſtand here 
before thee, injur'd by thy. diſſoluteneſs, and la- 
75 menting over an indigent, digraceful, old age! 


2. Rubberg. True ſhockingly true! Spurn 


the monſter, who has repaid all your love with 
ingratitude and vice Curſe mel 


O. Rubberg. Doſt thou think that of me 


7 ey ey Sd I do not curſe thee'l— 


or 
7 


| CRIME. FROM AMBTITINwC. 125 


truly thou art more unhappy. than Lam! ſuffer 


now, and ſuffer greatly but that will oon be at 
an end. A hillock of cold earth over me, and 
my miſery i is over my remembrance is extin- 


guiſhed. | 1 e 
= Rubberg ta cry of 1 . - 


O. Rubberg. But thou wilt live — thou ſhalt 


tre- And thy powers are weakened thou art 


at variance with thyſelf - mankind thou wilt hate, : 

and they will avoid thee—thou wilt for ever be 
ſearching after peace, and thou wilt never find it. 
In diſtant countries, far remov'd from thy Fa- 
ther's grave, on barren ground will fall the tear 
of de ſpair— no one will regard it.—Agoniz'd at 


the paſt—tortur'd by the preſent—a cold ſtrange 


hand, will cloſe thy eyes—Truly thou art an un- 


Sy fortunate being ! 


2. Rubberg. O! my F ather—my F ather! 
O. Rubberg. Call me not ſo—unhappy one! 
La few hours ago, and not for a kingdom would 
I have relinquiſh'd being able to fay—* I am Fa- 
ther to this Son But thou haſt taken from me 
this name,—Go out into the world, and be for- 
tunate We ſpeak to each other for the laſt time. 


. Rubberg. For the laſt time? 


0. Rubberg. For the laſt time I ſhall . 
brace thee, ſhall blels thee - thou e : 


my Son 1 18 ee, os 


” 
— - — es . 
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126 | eln Kot ſtitch, 


"ge Rubberg. I ſhall not ſee you again pi 
0. Rubberg Never again, in this word. 
. Lasberg I mall expoſe © you to the ſhame | 


drag on a miſerable life, like a cowardly Villain. 


O. Rubberg. If thou holdeſt my laſt will ſacred! 
2. Rubberg. You in fetters my innocent F a- 


e ar in ch in fetters vet e, wound 12 ; 
. Nissen 1 will havk it ſo! it is the con- 
dition of my forgiveneſs. Thy clothes are pack- 


ed up. Take poſt—in twelve hours thou will be 


_ over the frontiers. Here, take this money—it 
is my laſt—and now go—never return hithet 


again Be under no apprehenſion on my ac- 


count the King is e, d ſo to 
me—he will ſpare ne. 


2. Rubberg. I cannot—I cannot ” 
0. Rubberg. All the happineſs deſtined for me 


may heaven beſtow it on thee. When thou 
now goeſt from mee ſee each other no more 


Ethey are the laſt words of thy F ather—honout | 
f them! . 


8 Rubberg.. ＋ W's are to me, ſacred! ! 
0. Rubberg. Thou leaveſt me in deſpair—a 


miſerable life perhaps awaits thee—Lay not thy 
hand on thyſelf. —Promiſe me that (Z. Rubberg | 
turns away. )—promiſe me—thou unfortunate! , 


7. Rubberg. . 
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0. Rubberg. 8 And lo,. may God, in thy. laſt | 


hour, forſake thee—if thou doſt not keep what 
thou haſt promiſed. | I forgive thee—T bleſs thee. 


1 preſs thee to my heart with agony. I pray : 
God, t that he will be thy Father, WOW.” [ am no 


more that he that ( faints.) 
. Rubberg. Father, my Father 1—Help— 
| *. God's fake, help | 


SCENE THE FIFTEENTH. 
the former; Louisa. 


Ie, My. Father—O Goa, my F ather 1— 
(They ſet him i in 4 chair.) 

. Rubberg. He is dead 1—woe 1 to me! ; a 
| Saint---with bleſlings- on thy murderer, art thou 
_ departed aut of the world l- 


Louiſa. He ftirs---be lives 1 God be pre . 


he lives! 


. ie, 0 God jt aid not grate 28 


him nenne ne let him die n 


scENE THE SIXTEEN TH. 


” The firmer; Mrs. Runners, 8. Ano, 
| " AnLDas. 


| i Ablaen, The boy about his neck away ; 
from him! | | 
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1 555 en fit E FROM AMBITION. 
7 Rubberg. $ Poor utifortunate Martyr. 
- Tou 8 He lives, dear Mother. | 
0. Alden. Os with the beck ne” throws | 
6 oe 
8. Ablaen.” Fader 6 40 father! N | 
7. Rubberg. Save my Father !—I entreat your 
merey, for vengeance on myſelf. N 
* C. Ablden . That I will take—for that 
pp | 
| Po Mrs. Rubberg. For that you Weste me back 
bor that you alter d my purpoſe—I ſhall wit- 
== "= how you oppreſs us, mock at our diſtreſs. 
1 Ahlden. You are not without help. Only 
=: reh among your grand friends. 2 
. Ablden. ] Father! 
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„Los.. Spare us! 5 
. Ablden. You have ſacrificed to them. For- 
tune, Honour, a Parent's Joys, Happineſs, and 
1 — Heaven — five thouſand dollars can ſave you now 
| from perdition,—lt is a ſum that, perhaps, even 
now lies on their gaming tables. Go, try now 
5 for their aſſiſtance! 
ꝗ 5-7: - N09; Rubberg. | Monſter! | 
He „ Rubberg, O Sir! 
S. n. Father l „ 
1 N Le | O God! „„ 
3 2 = — 
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1 Rubberg. Only go on.— Sir, your cruelty 


is my comfort. I, the murderer of a dear father, 
ſhould depart unpuniſh'd! Do not ſuffer it, thou 
juſt man !—Denounce me; or have you already 


done your duty? 
C. Ablden. Yes fir, that 1 have. 


Louiſa. O God! 

Mrs. Rubberg. Unfortunate Mother! 

O. Rubberg. Sir, I require my child of you. 

C. Ablden. And I, Sir, require of you, 
reckoning for a ſoul, whoſe formation God en- 
| truſted you with—there he ſtands, the ſacrifice of 


; maxims, and women's education. Now he is to 


depart in freedom—to accompliſh himſelf for a 
villain—and end it all as a ſuicide! Miſery, 


ſhame, and deſpair, are the conſequences of your 
education.—And thou—wretch | doſt thou know 
how far thou haſt brought her? Thy Mother 


was going to declare herſelf the perpetrator—T 
kept her back. 
O. Rubberg. My Wife 


2 Kuhberg. 4 O monſter that Tam {—my Mo- 


: ther! 1 a 
C. Ablden. On all ſides mailery's and no where 
ſuccour! 
Mrs. Rubberg. Se W your- 
| {is unfortunate man! 
Luisa. Fly, my Father! 


S. Ablden (walks violently up and down i in the 
back ground), 
3 * biden, It is too late; * preparations 
have made fight uſeleſs. 
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S Ablden. Father—I conjure you by the me. 
mory of my Mother! 


T. Rubberg. Mercy for my P ather ! 
Louiſa. Mercy, for God's ſake ! 


C. Ablden. The doors of your faſhionable _ 


| friends are ſhut—they are diſguſted at your di- 


ſtreſs. (His ſeverity riſes.) Me, you would 


not know, perhaps deſpiſed made game of my 


old-faſhioned manners My Son you would not 
have for your Daughter — now, I will not have 
your daughter for my ſon (all expreſs loudly 


their contempt.)—My Son ſhall marry a rich girl 
2a girl— (be throws down a money-bag, and em- 


braces Louiſa)—who, at any rate, can redeem an 
unfortunate Father. (All ſurpriſed, ejaculate fingle 


* * 8 3 RP 
inarticulate tones, but no one ſpeaks.) Yes, I could 


have wiſh'd to die free from debts—it was not to 
be—Well, this debt, the tw will repay 


me with uſury ! 


Y. Ruhberg. Angel of Salvation ! 
Mrs. Rubberg. 1 cannot thank 701 am 


diiſtracte. a 


C. Ablden. Come, my fon, this eral I am 


indebted to you for your ſake I have borrow'd 


from Jews and Chriſtians—You were ever a 
good Son, a dutiful Son, an induſtrious citizen— 
God will grant you proſperous days, will bleſs 


you, and I bleſs you alſo, . 


* 
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e O. Rubberg. Man! you ſave me from utter 
ruin. : . 

C. Ahlden. The cure was rather hard— but, 

it was alſo a bad complaint. Voung man, for 

you I will take care away you muſt, that is 

underſtood— but I will manage that for you.— 


Apropos hear the Lady Kannenſtein has ſent 
you a remembrance give that to me I ſpeak 


earneſtly give that to me. (7. Rubberg gives 
him the twenty Louis Hors.) So, this I will per- 
ſonally make a proper and thankful reſtitution of 


to the Lady Jezebel, and a couple of words into 


the bargain ! Now, do not hang your heads— 
or I ſhall march off. Es 


V. Rubberg. O Sir, thanks are too poor from 
ſuch an unfortunate as I am but God is my wit- 


C. Ablden. My life againſt his, if ſome day 


he does not turn out an honeſt fellow !—Now, I 
beg of you, receive him again among you, Re- 
ſpect a noble freedom keep with your equals— 
be honeſt, good, and chearful—and, when I am 
already long moulder'd in the grave, tell your 
children to do the ſame—and drink a glaſs of 


German wine, to the remembrance of the old 


Commiſſary. 


N. B. This Play is printed page by page, to correſpond with tie 
Original Text, viz. the Manheim Edition ; and 45 laghly re, 
commended as @ uſeful exerciſe in either language. | | 


THE END, 
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